with Great Applauſe. 72 


4 


Wrieten By | 
FWilliaw Hemmings, Oxon. 


Licenſed, | 
* March a6. 1687, Roger L'Eftrange. 


a : ——r—rer— _—_— 


— —— __ 


LONDON, 


Printed by 7. B. and ace to. he ſold by Randal 
Taylor neax Stationers-Hall, 1687. 


CIT wore oem 


a - _ 

| - ad 
. » _ 
| hs bu 'P - 

(N : =_— | 
— . : : 
\ : He | 
£< 2. 7 - 
| 2 - -* | —_ 
: - << 4 ”; F : - 4* 
Fatt. ; 


" p ' F wb. « 

tte ats./ 

- : -- G * = 

| _ "= b_ 
—_ 6 3 

ny k __ in 

—_ k , uy 


= 

r 

” 
% 
} 


{ 
bf 4 
= >» © 
v80 + Vl 


«4 
nk. 
3 
3 
C4 


Dramatu Perfone. 


The Eunxch. 
The Old King. 
Clortarre, The Young King. 
_ = m—_— | 
Yeargonar, The Quren. 
Old B:iae: Fn 
Charles Briſac, His Son. 
Aphelia, His Daugtner. 
Zandrey, The Queens Favourite. 
Dxmaine, Brother to the Eunzch. 
Lamcet, His Friend. 
Burbon, * | 
Laxone, C Officers and Soldiers. 
Aorile,. | 

- ry : Ladies Attending the Queen. 
« wha, 

P 


e. 
Lack Lo 
Two Watchmen, 
| A Meſſenger. 


OD On he— 


p__ —_— — —— ES. ER 


% 
bY nbnnJ/ 
SY: 
: 1/1 119 
» BnA 2iguY all nb 
» [| s i \ 
fy t# wy | f 
\ ' 
& £:H unit : 
, b _— 
(02, QUBU 2157 "oh 
$ -* \ 


TnL) 
eats & 

7D 2c bas 23910 ) evan 
" w\ivrulh 


Jaot1ntigW oewT 
1921 :2A A 


a UT 48 


'% 


Fe FSI 9 <A At as 


FI FI EY 


4= 


Pug A —_— 


ACTI SCENE I. 


Enter Dumaine «nd Lamot, liks two Peer Sealdiers. 


Damane. E are not fafe T amor, this Bamdy Peace 
Begets a War withia me, our Swords worn 

For Ornament not uſe; the Drum, and Trampet 

Siog Drunken Carrols, and the Cannon ſpeaks 

Health,-20t Confuſion ; Helmers turned to Cups; . 

'Our.bruiſed Arms adminiſter diſcourſe 

For Tables, and four Taverns, where the Sonldier 


_ .Oft finds. s pity, not relief; I'le tell thee 


We axe walking Images, the fign of men, 
And about us nothing but as form 
Of man, that's mauly. 

Lamet. We are cold indeed.. 

Dum. Yes my Lamo:, and the ungratefull Time 
As coldly doth reward us, all our Actions, 
Attempts of Valour- look'di into with Eyes 
Philmed with Contempt, when ye Gods, Fe know, 
It is our Gifts they ſee yet: Oh 1 am Mad !- 
The very Bread that lends them Life to ſcorn us, 

Our Bloods have for, yet demand a bit, 

Or azk of this Old-Sattin-Belly'd-Sir, 

Or Madam-Tootbleſs, with her Velvet Sconce, 

And you ſhall bear their rotten Lungs pronounce mY 
The Whip, and bay nr 

Lamot. Patience, Great Damaine. 3 

rn cot agar G2 en, 
With what an F 
Under the Frozen Cli of the North, 
Where in mine Arms, the Sheets of War, I Slept; 

My Bed being feathered with the down of Heaven, 

I have lain down 4 Mat, andrcife a Snow+-Bal] 3. i 25) 
Yer theſe have been my Paſtimes, which i hare born 
as willingly, as I received them Nobly. 
The Queens black dork Rill remain, 
And peeps through every 

to ruine us, does not ſwell 7 Gallz 


— —— — — —— — 


No, not this wiling Beege wy 
To cloud me from her Malice; by the Gods, -. 
2m Baſtard-getting-Peace unſpirits me, . 


Then all al pail whatever. 


Andbat be as Wiſe po backs 0G his is 6) time: 

To vent your Paſlions like a Woman ; 

A Souldiees:Longie morcponhrinkis: Sword, !. 
Dum, You arc an -Tutor and I thank you; ; 


Our W a Spirit tothe Dead, y” 
fp Nadone whence 


OS _ h _ 


- - -——_— « % —— -/f 


The Minion to 
The Painted Pea bears! Deachſaydre Loot Cor '4 Lords, "2 or 
p41 ——— EN RS 
Lamot. Still intemperate. | 
Dun.Theſe aretbedftuicsof Peace, upſtunci,& ;F iſhoal 
Tell me Lower, can thisfame Marchane Man, HlYolags fu ei re- 


Think or Commit a Sin, tho? neveriſo'Hor a 
But it is candid o're, andfzom-his Vice, bf 
Exceſlive praiſe,. and plaudites ariſe. () 
Were | the King ! buthe is willfult-Blind ; 
{And by the Hoensſhc rockwhim faſt aſleep, 
Before the Wanton and:bot-Blooded nh. 
Should have the Licenſe; but 6 be ſuſpeged.-- 


With ſuch a vvf. 8 hips nv. 112 14 19117] 
A Guilded Fleſh-fly”; I wotleloch'Ner up, -- : 2233; 209 ; 
Yea chain the EviAngel in a/Box,-- 3; 228g broi (qa9y 21 
And Houſe her like #SHEAWorin,. q 3757 2-200 
Lamot. Pardon Sir, he 2-5 oP LONG 


The good Old King's agables- 1 7 
Dun. Worſeandbivdgrſe't. 05:11 112711 7 it 1962 4 

And therefore muſt admit an upſtatdiRaſej',/ by: co /11'7/ ol 

Now raiſed to Honour by his waweſd kate) 050 ms, 

Mayor of the Palavey-amtitheDakd bf eanee; © IIS 

The next ſtep is the CraunysdOtbidenſane Vt 

When Opls are aired ane Coley rn: 

And Daws cqtrpave & 287A <Nirm 774 9720 197 
Lamot. Likearoshike.” © nwob 203 Gaim bowed age! ngqlcd bj vt 

What was our Fre Galfeablats Alli 2 11 oh it 

A Princeſs, COWmy:Sohl 1 fo Beoenndoreter, 

That Fredegonde appears 4 darbbeſd; 


Yet does our Childviok(: uf etbi ding, 1 
SEL.UP &. Di i Divdbai. y19V9 4 113 211254 


\. 


of 


3 87 - Hovit 200 ecob a 57147 07 LIM, 


ROE. 


. daunted Sopldiers : Dam ne, Lan 


forges your Parents Injuries : F 


: (3) 
« Diim>*Bwere rood cer oi Prat then both. 
Pn Pat teat * Fi >” beſt Blood he tarts not; | 

The no-Chiaſk.Queen'is great in Faction, 

Followed and Sainted by the Multitude, 

Whoſe judgments ſhe has linked unto her purſe, 

And rather bought a Love then found it: 

She has a working Spirit, - an aftive Brain, 

Apt to conceive, and wary in'her wills; 


' Beſides, her Sons, (the Pillars of Srate') 


Supports her like an Aclas, where ſhe firs 
And like the Heavens commands our Fo. beneath her, 
She is the greater Light, the King a Star, - : 
Which only glares but through her influence. [ A Floriſh, 
Dum, ' Heafk the Thuader of the War ; nov! out of Tune, 
T his Peace corrupting all things makes hea, ſpeak, 
What means this moſt Adulterate noiſe”? 
Lamoet, Receiv's. 
This is a Night of Jubile, and the King 
Solemnly Feafts for his Wars happy fuceeſs : 
Beſides his Sons and he are kn 
We ſhall have Maſques and Rerellings to Night. 
Dwn. Now the Great Gods confound this this pick-thank noife;, 
The Drum and Trumpets 
And Mar: himſelf a Paw oy grace ale a oh, CF Enenr, bore 
What Viſions this ?* Tis Gold r_det truck with 
Sure I dream not. Saiet, Hats, Frathers, 
Lamer. 1 cannot telt, but” he {hn and al things an- 
That takes this from me ſhall full ſoon perceive | flings 
1 do not ſleep nor ſlumber; 'T _ Emnneck. them « Later, 
Dum. That necds no decidi | —— .Cabll to 1ach 4 purſe of 
Lamot. What Papers that ? 3s Gold; and after a little 
If it be Chorus urito this dumb ſhew, pauſe deperts. 
Read it Dumasve..- 
Dum, Daſterd Hand, why ſrak*ſt thou? Takes up the Letter 
The Queen + 4 (Cog to ohh 
Lamoet. Blaſted Dumaine ! Giye me the Scroml;, 6 
Were ſhe a Fury, nay the Queen of Hell, : 
Tho” every word did Thunder 1 would read-it. [ He Reads.” 


Alt ye are Souldiers truly Valiant we Honear ye ; as peers, we pity 
and have ſent ye that winch will render {He (et Cougnee —_ 
as ; as, 


Arden 


© fr gew | 
2 


Eye is Ext where, 


* Kex' 


(8) 


- wil go your Poder opt me breath breath yourind Marie 
if you dare truft Mi, And $uid. npew ont Fortunes, appear at. Court ts 
Night ſo adorned a Atm _ Henen' 1 and our ns Xi | 

/ . redeg k on $. 


Dum. How do you relliſh this ?. What now Lawot ? 
Lam, Wete-take the Gracious proffer of che Qyeen, 
She's Princely yvow'd eur Friend, beſides what Il} 
Can we expect from her, who might have ſent 
. Her Murdering Miniſter, and Slain us here | 
Had ſhe intended foul-play ;. ſhe is Noble. 
Dum. But ——- : 5A 
Lamet.. What but ? | 
Dum. Her Murder'd Brothers memory; _ - 
Lama, When he fell, we were too young for Traytors, . 
Tho'.nor for Torments, had we. been apprehended : 
For in the high-diſpleaſure of this Queen 
All our Poſterity was dogm'd : Some felt the Wheel,. : 
Some Racked, ſome Hanged, others, Impaled on ſtakes, : 
And had not we been then in W/ (>... - FW 0-6 ; 
And _ the fury of the Tyrants reac 
We'd added tothe Number of the Dead. _ 
Drum. Aud think: you ſtill we. ſhall not ? 


; 

ſe By my Life,.. | ; 

. It's ardir fo father her, we'le to Court, - p 
| 


LS 


Our Lives are'all chat we can looſe, our fame - 
No Att can Murder, nor time raſe our.name, | 


—_— 


— —_ ſ. — *" _— : _ _— _—_— 


SCENE._ IL. 
Emer Fredegonde ond the Eunvch. 


Quen. What conference did.they.maintain with thee ?. 
Ewnnch. None farther then the Language of their Eyes; . 
They look'd on me as if they meant me thanks, 
Which their Amazement rob'd_me of. 
Queen. Know'ſt thou them? | 
Exnch. No, deareſt Lady; they sppeared to mo. 
Like to the Silent Poſtures in the Arcas, + 
Only 'the form of Men with ſtrange Faces. . 


__— ” —_— 


® 


'Oneen; Cone take thetn'then, rhey are our Enemies, | 
Wheat have Aled with h Golden Bile, - 
Thelt' ares wed Iig'my Brothers Blood ; 


el Dd. AKA. DADG2þb.. 4 


MD det ot \ —_— a of Sts, 


4 ” ac tes. date CEA 
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ei. Does of... 4df >.-.4- __— 
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urn 


For which 1'le be 

Did they increaſe as Daw: thi (- 
I'de ever Kill, that chey mayſh | ” on and ſhins. 
This Picture drawn by an Italian, s. Pi ure. 


{Which (ill 1 keep-to whet my Angeron) 

Does repreſent the Muzther of my Brother, 

For Raviſhing this Beautcous peice of Ill: { Points 20 the Pittarc.. 
A Cruel and @ Terrible Miſtake, 

To Murcher Clodymer, for Clatair”s fat. 

For which behold how Fredegong”: revenged : [Poms ftid, + 
This old Dumeine and Father to this Maid, 


With all his Kindred; Seciates,.and Allyes 


(.Theſe brace of wicked ones, and this raviſht Whore, . 
The fair and fatal cavſe of theſe events 

Ooly exrepred) are here ; here in this Picture. 

Here's one bereft of Hands, and this of Tongue; 

Finger thy Lute Marie, Sing out Iſabel, 

He+rk Heark, Caftr<t, the Muſick of ral Spheres, 

Q raviſhing touch / Heark how the others voice | 
Ecchoes the Lutey 1s't not a Divine ſoftneſs, Ha, ha, hat” 
I do expect they nowſhoul@rail *rxtreinely ; E 

I prethee Scould at me good Iſabit,/ 

A lirtle.of the Wen: no! _— 

Within the loatbed Circle of Res 

Anchor thy fingers ;- Alas wh 


Tmo hory Greybeatds in 5 Ag 
Will gnd their way to Hell without their Eyes. [ Srab: the Pifkure. - 
Villains that Kill'd my Brother, howdoes this relliſh thee, 
To Execute Men in Pictures ? 1;*t not rare ? | 
I9t not a paſtime for the Gods to gazeon ? .. 
Eunnch. Were but Qvtilds here, and theſe two Yourgſters,.. 
Ig were a forthe Gods to gaze on, 
Queer. We find the-Ewnxch fit' for our Employments,. 
Therefore | will unclapſe my Sonl to thee; 
Ire always found thee Truſty, and ILove thee. 
Emuch, With thanks 1 ever miſt acknowledge it, 
And lay my Life at my ROTORS Thee 
To ſpend it when ſhe 
Queen, We need it not - 
As yet, Cafr ao, but we may hereafter. 
See there's the Platform of great Childricks Death ; 
And they which muſt be thought his Murderers, 
Our n, andnow new Courtiers : 


= 


Whom - 


Nt 'Heads.of all our Engineers > 216d; 
To invent unheard of Torments . Slaves; 5 j 
I long to on them here, Heres in. (his frame, 

Gree Kindrefs 03, = | TILE IT 
Fans fot Excellent ! E\E ba onde 
Oucen. Then Vle commend-thee | to my Elder Sow, | 

Wheretho > oy into-his ave _' ; 


Queen, ' Will not this be natey Bo ——— FE 
Now by this Light Pme taken ſtrangely with thee ; 
Kiſs me,” Kiſs me, cone TY 
Fic ! whata January thog: 
A pair of Ifickles; ſurg 
A pair of Eaſt Lipy Xx the ( 
Thy 7 BlodT' inicer Show. by 
Now ſee if you can fidd*the 
And bring them to our —_— 
Yo Viſes b been freer, Mt ig 
Your Viſits have E- 
And _ Command the 
Landrey. oor 
Runs ſo degenerate v vicha wang Bt 
To ſtoop to ati i BIO: Lonkence, 
*-When 1 joy 
Queen. =_ are pers. 53 02.20 
T'le tell 
This M my HH my Hendnd 
And with his omiecks or was? —. 
A Gentle ſtroke he NE Soa9the backs: 
My fancy buſied then to make me fine;:, 
Suppoſing it way you that iÞ 4: 
Cry'd, my Laid ill 6nd; 
The beſt Knlg wh Wren © Lag and net behine? - 
The Kin ng ako always underſtood too faſt, | 
Quits ſuddenly my Chamber, what- he-intentls + 
- I cannot gueſs, unleſs it be onc Deaths, 44K! 
Which if he- ſpeedily pebilly peckngs nor, thei 
Know he ſhall nevet, for 


his Night condludes hints cimand o" 


—_— —— 


a4: 


An 46+ AS... 


PIE WF Car . "IN 


Mo - -- Tp tt rbop try 
d taken Spi - | 
And contradict 3 Ont iathy Lavep": 1: 

For which it is not ſafe that they ſhould Live: « 23 
= mY Heir ſhall be a Childwfothige, 


apd Queens inghy Line. 
! are they come, they 


2 x Riſe and follow us, we'le be your Guardian, 
nd Protetraſs,: 


9. Madam, mba 276 theſs? IO 4 
bles; whoa! have factee up 
Only for Sla > Thi vu-fo0r[detrevd, 


Shall make _ Smile $o a and oltkes Bleed. 


is j: TH mig) © 


£6 aim: — Pa i 'y 


F 
take our word, [ Enter Lam, 
brave, 


as full.of 30 rnymar wr "Goode Lannc 


h. 


7 TE mint Ones, 


-——— — 644 « — 77 o C* ' — — — 


lvoe 21} wit » liv ,L15Sinimbs 5%, 


5 C ENE.. 4P FTE J _ :1ib5 wen go 


$9; 7 J£ lars 191} 


Enter Cloris con tpn ndehgron 


' 5 1c Ms —— Athy: : 246 1 30 a 
£ Mfg 997 owl 2ov0 tony 38%} 
Clovis. ke. Matceſs,what-An brooght you hicher'; 
For Lanom Lions attend moet ers G2 on 57195149 its 
Why 3Jeullt exſced pearl, on kt au 
Rraceletotor Gods nds nn oh 7m 77” 


$ealib Swag di:Lavkes! ane; 


| NA him toe forthame fond! 155Ww 09 "n. | 1H 


A God-like Natytesd 
Hitherto Conſtant. ,boow 5:12 1o yiolg bas _ 93 4 
Clev. Gentleſt Sw eCmidet ,o51 yi! 1 
Aphelia. lf tizdimwid dutaidody ot youl Heart, 
And haviog won my Souls affeftion, | 
Shou! ÞJudgmentuiaretirafcodrite;; 12 ! 2 


him; andaiFrath . Oziw 210W i 2%; 


"A 


ins . So ttblidreahi bovey 5: aA6rv | o77;; 1 


be: Wocktabbittrgake VEmor > 


Clev. That Jelouſy Ile ſtrangle, takethis R 
As1 that Io Neko Ss oy ing 


v/ bale enonra Sit: cites Etoyu rhives- ws 
the wtonger arerotay'y bye JihiyY 1 
Qug Marriage | ive, 213wbititc. 5 
4+-wwI 


. *- 


--+ i» 


#1 « 4 
YL 


RE NN TREES We} 
Tho? France be ongj fs"! is-greater, ) -v >. 


Are your fears over 1 yarns 
Aphe. 1 dare no.Jll It v 582 
And therefore doubt none; 


Chev. Heark ! ! The Kings coming, _—— 


Enter Ki « Clotaire, Laadeey, - Datnsine, La 
X e Keg ang ro ga 


rm. þ 20; OI ng ASIA 0325912 of 
'' This Phyſck works. | Hide 
Emmeb. Beſt Madam is it done? 
. Qucen. 1 my Black Genius, ſuch a fatal Dram 
| | hove-edminidterY, will wing his _ 
expedition to J 
His eel es a wearied Chof ' 
This Night forts bis Inn, whence fled and gone, | 
' Who knows 2 Mark -bis 1 
See'ſt thou not Death thebv(d-in kis\hollow Eye ? 
- Great Tyrant over Natwee : See, obſerve. 
Ennaeh.. re I have boheld wn, | 


But can perceive no Iv0Y } 


vx 


Queen, Thou art a Fe 1nd man he JOEY 
Ld into my oy par dine - 
comes Spine 
Deſtroys Stor pr poi ror er neck | bl | 
164 9. 
tary of gi W 


To = Aoi - with : the: Fugrimes a ; 8 | 
Jo youth the prime and glory 27806 0179; 411 | 
Not to be graſpt by hand, fall&wib a' fy ) 194 


And what we could 806 tobe: lui ivr, we areatn, hs el | 


me BRAY | 
I know not what, but onthe failden; ſomicehio 
Qs, How che Na lap ad erdbou he eve 
That muſt Conſyme' them. Tell at Lhe 
Eanuch, Oo Gonna ol | bat: als tr 
Clataire. W 


Making our Ni jos 2 ea porotrnt ver. Y _; at 2H 
Does Cure Blindaeſs, and leags.dackbcſs 4 5g51:166% au} 
Caftravo, | Eanach. 


. . 


+. —_ _  ———. —_ _ 


—_— 


. _ C09) 
Eaiach. Hoſh ! We 276 obſcrved, My Lord, 
- Clataire. What Lady's that ? 

Exxnxch, Which, that French India, 
Who Sweats under the Pride the bears about her : 
She with whom your Brother holds diſcourſe } 

Clotaire. That ! | 

Eun. The Chaſt and Beautiful «Npbelio. 

Clor, Moſt true, Nature has much befriended her; 
Art fure ſhe's Honeſt 7 

Ew", Snow's not purer Sir, | 
No Veſtal Virgin at the Altar bears | 
A Soul ſo incorrupt, ſo void of flame 
That's loofly aftive. 


Clot Eunuch, be our ſelf ; 
Get but that Lady for me, thou conceiveſt—- 


Eu. She dotes upon your Brother , through his means 
Ple think upen ſome Plot. 
Clet. Lend me thine Ear. [C They Whiſper. 
King. Defer our paſtimes till another Night, 
I] am not well at caſe. 
Dum. Lights for the King. 
Eun, Dumane be. wiſe, thy foot is in the Snare, 
Fredegonde hunts, and when ſhe hunts, beware. 
Dum. Wel! warn'd half arm'd, 
Lam. What ſays the Slave, Dumaine ? 
Dum. No matter what, mind we his Majeſty, - & 
Queer. My Royal Husband. 
King. There is an e/£:n4 in me, 
The Air 1 draw returns illuminate. 
he thy Element of fires here. 
Cc 


Clor, and Clov' How fgres our Father ? 
King. Oh I Burn! 


Fire, Yeſuvins, e/Etma, Veſwvinr— 
Queen. His grace grows worſe and worſe, O my priev'd Heart ! 
Support him Gently Friends, Gently, Gently. 5 Exit. Om. me.Eu. 


 Aphe. 1 credit your report and will obey, ad Aphelia. 
His are is Honourable, like his P A —_ 
His Single name has arm'd me, pray lead on, » © A Screch with- 


Exn. Heark Lady ! There was a fearfull ſound, _ ather 
I fear the King's departed, let's withdraw. Ob! Oh! Ob! - 


[ Exennt. 
C SCENE 


£469) 
161 v1 born tdo 9392 DW 105 das 
EN ry | NS ATALAR 


\ W" I? : 


s SC £ N-1 "TY, | 
Enter Langot, wad-the Guard, Pa | 


Lamet.- O woe! woe / woe! | 
Cr. Horror and Death! : Emer Clotaite. 
Clev. O diſmal, fatal Hour / Enter Clovis. . 


Emer Queen, Dumaine, Landrey, Ladies, and 
the reſt of the Guard, . 2: 


Queen, With b:larick, end the 'World. 
Dum, Have Patience gentle Queen. 
Queen: Stand off, 122% IE 
Preach Paticace to the Sea, when the rude-Wind 
Swells her ambitious Billows above the Clouds ; | 
And if thou Tutoreſt them to Peace. and Silence, | 
I'le be as Calm as they. 
Clot. The Treaſon here, | 
And not the Traytor, quite confounds my Senſes. | 
ueen, |gnorance, dark as Hell ; doubt ye the Traytors 
I've brought a pair of -Vipers to the Court, | 
Warm'd and reliev'd. them with a_fting- to Kill us, 
Who could, be author of this deed but they ? 
His new Boſom'd-Friends bave-flaign him. — | | 
Clor, Our Guard, | | 


Lay Hands upon the Tgaytors. MEH. = - 
Dum. O- Lamot ! - Nh. 
Weare betray*d, baſely beſet with Suares, { 7hey Gaht back to-bacy 


| 
+ £am.; Juſtice ight thou my! cauſt with thine ownS word, 5 again/? | 
v3 Qe. OVillains! world you:let-them ſcape? 'two Men Crhbe Gy. | 
To Pakgheiicedgth of. our uadauated-Guard 3 [&ſeape. 
This mads my Soul, this, grates my 'vexy-Gal. 
King, Make after them, ' and bring them : back again ; 
Or by my Fathers Soal ye-breath your laſt. 
Seul ;ars thay here /pbelsn ?- Ha ! I may 
We my Commanding Power now— Lead on; 
Come Mother, Brother, Friends, pray let us go, 


King ne're receiv'da Crown ſo full of woe. 
| TT [ Exenrt Omnes, 
AcT. 


a ee te EE _ 
AST. - 


ACT 11" SCENE 1. 
Enger Old Briffac avd bus Page, with aT ajer. 


—_ No 'my Lord. 
I loſt hec mid'lt the amazed multitude ; 
Where doubtleſs frighted with the ſudden horror, 
She has with other beauties of: the Cours 
Retired her ſelf until) the Morning-Star, 

Brif. "Tis very likely ſo! 'Yet:do yehear,  - 
Call up your Fellows ;  I'{e-not toBed to Night, '' C Exie. Page, 
My thoughts are full of Tempeſt, diſmal thinkings ;3 & Enter pre- 
Where is my Son? Why went. He not toCourt? Cſentl with 2 
Perhaps ſome SgCrilegious handyhave ſejz'd on her ; [|Serving-men. 
Courts are no Sanuaries, ſhes 'no'Veſtal: -' 
May be ſhe's ſafe, then why returns the not 7 
Why ſends ſhe not glad Meſſengers of Health ! 
No / No! She's-loft; and1 undone for eyer ! 
Run to the Court, they move not, why ſo faſt ? 
Let me de & were to give 


The Courtiers notice I have toſt \my Doughter, 
Whom they will theo. ſuſpet,.and call ww" :7 " Þw 


« Briſſas. T-> ſhe.not'gome: from Court yet ? 


Into an I11 ares wer No }: rt A ?:.11Þ = any hay 
O my poor ughter, my Tun Emer 

Oh Sir you'r welgame, where's DE fic nd Clovis Mef« 
I muſt * her Sircah and prog _— RG | 


Where is ſhe, Cherigs, wehevecis flleF © - 
Cher, My Hononred Fatherd-aiil; 55142 17 | 
Briſ. Tut, Tug Honoup chews Honoup, (Y = | 
Nor Father me no Fathers!) 1 . | 
Where i: youp Siſter, Sirrah? +! 
Charles. My Sifbert! 2rorf brow 9H Gt boon | 341 
Brs}. Your Siſter ! 4: ai of 71 
Cbarle:, Wichin Sir, otherwiſe this Geatleniah ' - SAF 
Has loſt his Labour ; he's come Viſit her, ! of  '- 
 Briſ. Hoyday, Hoyday, Hoydap | to-Viſiſher? 
Plots, Plots, meer fetches; to Viſit her ! 
What at the dead of Night a awhon the wile World 


Is Sunk in ſlumber, and ounfalfty: Youghy/e5152 + 35:11 270%! 14s 2.37 
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(CITE 
As quiet as the Grave ; to Viſit hee / 


_ © moſt cidiculous}-to Vift her —-——- -- OT 


Pray Gentleman conſider, does your Siſter kee B 
Times fo Propolaets ior Vilns in 77 7 
Makes ſhe a day of Night ; or has ſhe been freed 
As looſe 3s Lav, to love Night-Covreings 
Do not diſtract me thos, to Viſit her ! - 
Cha, Pray Sir collect your ſelf, this Gentleman 
Even at that Horrid point wherethe King fel 
Briſ. Why look you now, there is more Miſchief a þ 
What a World is this ? 
Char. Saw a Ringdrop off my Siſters finger, 
Which he had then deliver'd, but that frigbr - 
W hich renders men forgetful, made Kim-b ; 
But knewing where ſhe iyedz/ (fo be proteſts) 
He would not Sleep until it: vet detivertd. 
Briſ. Pray let me ke the Ring; Yes it was hers, 
And ihe would ſay, ſhe'd nerer part with ic 
But when ſhe meant to Wed, «if yow bave Married hee 
Orc have her A riyited. to.yours, 827%; k 
Tell me but where ſhe is,; le be content,” n3*1 .g \ PRA 
For 1 in lofing her, kave lofb my-felfi>!.i |: / 
Clev. O my Prophetique Soul; then *tis no Idle foas; 
Char. ow Þ.. ur mages Cong hehere ? 
Clov. ihere's ſomet Os 
Go not to Bed till thou haſt found ha __ i. _ <TL-17 
Beeſt thou my Genipits; forte 9oreemekey ell ; rails mad 
Suggeſting lawfull things I. will obey ohee, :' 1 >. 160 
Sleep ever-waking Envy and Miſteuſlt,, ..: | 
Ye things that:never knew what Slumber meant; | 
Ghoſts keep: yaur Beds, ye Centineks of Night, | wail 5ve;! 2 
Goblins and Specters do not walk —_ Alt 25 206 
A general Lethargy Seize on this-Hour, rs 00 
Yer | alone the Watchman, of this Night, | 1% 
Will wake in ſpite of Fate, Argus thine Eyes © 
To find Aphelia | and her Miſeries. [ wn. 


Breſ. Pritty, in, good ſadneſs, wond'rous pritey 
Is hein earneſt ? of 


Char, Sure he diſlembles not; ? 3,116*24)3 : .* wy 3 


L lictle dreamt when I did let\him a0, of *s 
What Perſon gracd oor Threſhold.) | (+ 
Briſ. Ha Sirrah ! {Dry © 
' What « Girly biz bout gay 2+ PC $46 © 129 
He's in Love that's ER”) 0 pg bros 022, 


A; 


WO" Ie" | 


|_| edt ef .c. wt ASST 40 


_ a Linas” x 
_ ol * 
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firſt a Lo ut it 0 gs 
When 1 was firſt a Loveraghe Is, 
Pde juſ ſuch cold fegaries itt tny Brain, | ay 
Such Midnight madneſs. This puling Baggage 
May loſe her ſelf for ever, and ker Fortunes, 
For this Hours abſence, go, be gone, 
Follow his Royal Perſon, Comfort him, 
Tell him my Daoghtry will again be found, 
And ſo good Angels grant we meet with her. 

Exe. one at one door and 

the o:her at the other, 


SCE NE: bb 


E/ter Eunuch Gebting Aphelia, 


Aphe. Into what Laberinth do you lead me Sir ? dine! ; 
What perplexed by-ways? I ſhould fear, ., 
Had' you not us'd his Name, which is to me 
A Strength *gainſt Terror; and himſelf {6 good, © = 
Occaſion cannot vary, nor the Night, . 6k 
Youth nor his wild defire ; Otherwiſe ©, 1:1 eh 
A Si'ent Sorrow from mine Eyes would” ſital, . _ 
And tell fd Stories for me. 70 
Ewnu, Do not feaey'-! > = 
You are too tender of your Honour, Lady, 
Too full of aguiſh trembling ; the Noble Prince 
Is as December froſty in deſire, , +... 
Save what is Lawſtill; he not 9wns that cheat, _ 
Which were you Snow, woulf Ley .a tear from yob. 
Aphe. This is the place appointed; © 
Eunx. Vle go cali-him, peers 
In the mean time, pleafe you to reſt your ſelf, , __. .... 
Here is a Little Book-wilt bear" yon Company GGover ber « book, -. 
Till [ retarn, which will be faddenly:”*, fe firs down and 
Now Emmwb muſt the Arturne of Wit, TOO - ovate * 
From the dull Mixture of theſe leaden Brains | 
Extra. the Elixir of pure Viflany. * * 
Hither ['le ſend the King, not chat! mean 
To give him leare ts cool his burning Luſt, 
For Clovis ſhall prevent bim ia the Fact, 
And thus I ſhall Eadear' ey {elf to both : © 


Clove 


(14) 


Clovis aro perhaps will kill e £556 

Or by the King will att if by 

Or either, both ways makes for 
The Queen as rootedly does hate Chl Sans;. 9-5 
As [ her Ladiſhip ; to* ſee _ F208 | 
She muſt be brou vght by m by wr ll be ſo;. 

Her breath will Tr en ſed Storms, 

In midſt of whoſe wild rage, ' 6 Cour will frm 

A G-lgotha of Miſchief; for let 

Pte fay 1 ſet on foot this topefull brawl, 


Whilſt ſhe will Hug, and Kiſs me for the ſame : ! 
Thus on all ſides, the Ewnzch will play foul, ____ __CExite...... 
And "28 NS face "1s Black, he'l have his Soul. 
Aphe. Poor raviſh'd Phlomel, thy.lot was\ ll 'C© She leave: 
To meet that Violence inia Brother, -+ © ; reading. 


Which 1 in a Stranger doubt : Yet methinks 
I am too Confident, for 1 tee] my hears, 
Deny —_— ſomerding ig; onhinobs; theſe men, 
. Are things of $ 
Unconſtant as then 4 U 

Clot. Methinks | ſtang | 4 chas Night How * 


When he defiled the | 
Doubrfull of what to go, "i 


I take cach noiſe for an WOO chit 
ZION yon « mo : 


Tho? I do know itis a 
- Such tempting ſweetneſs anells on _ 


134 on. | 


Condemned for Tor 


That | muſt venture my 
For the fruition of an 
Oh Pleaſure dearly bo CC 
Aphe. Clovis as ik wins } 2 25dvi 96 
He's bur s man Sa Fr wc0e roube fl; 
The Evil Count? b | 
aud Night his Friend, may AM il TG 
I oy not Lo the The ;Gyide me Light | 2910 
To.ſome -Ugtr ce [ 9i-iJ 87 5 
Wear ob 'the -W k hp EE. fu ge bb 297 } il; 
4 ne dand re Boer dard, ems 
| Fair, Virtuous 3 ſel, Hail. ' } *5 91U; Thy 
«phe. What man RI, was. 40 5 vs £27 


' Thatdoſt thy Countenapce g's in thy Cloak, . ay 
And hideſt thy face fo T 3 as muy rig 
If thine intents deiervea VM © omi6h 5009 

And that thy thoughts dare ag fe ow 


healalarel/ bn Ie £i4ll ow 
With- 


(T5) 
Withdraw, and AQ them not, what artthoy ?-Tpeak,] 
And wherefore cam'ſbthoy ither 7 oe Oe 
Clot. Wouldſt th&ulitow# «+ mr. - by | 
1 came to find one Beautifull as thou, 
And am a man willing to pleaſe a Woman. 
Nay, nay, you muſt not kave me thus. [She profers to go off. 
eAphr, Muſt not. 
Clet. No, muſt not, tis 1 that ſpeaks it Lady. 
Apbe. | know thee not. , 
Cler. But I muſt you, yes and the right way too, 
Which is th* acquaintance ſixeſt, 
«Aphe. Help, Help, Help! 
Clet. Nay, nay, nay, none of your Prick-Songs Lady, 
If you riſe a Note, or beat the Aic with Clamour, 
You ſee your Death. [ Drans his Daggers 
Aphe. What Violence is this ? : 
Why do you threaten War, fright my ſoft peace 
With moſt ungentle Steel, what have | done 
Dangerous, or am liketo do ? why do you wrack me thus? 1 pulls he 
Mine Arms are Guilty of no crime, do not torment*em, * C along, 
My Hands and they have joyn'd in Prayer together 
For mankind that is Holy ; if in that Act 
They have not Pray'd for you, mend and be good, - 
The fault is none of theirs. 
Clat. You gueſs my Mind - | 2 | 
What Earthquake ſhakes you thu- ? She tremblet as amazed, 
Come do not ſeem more Holy rhea you arc, 
I know your Heart, 
Aphe. Let your Dagger too, Noble Sir ſtrike home, 
And Sacrifice a Soul to Chaſtity, F 
As white and ſpotleſs as. her Innocence. | 
Clot, This is not the way.—Kgow you me Beauty ? FP" oh 
Aphe. The King ! L fade Dot 4 
Clor, The ſame, Riſe up and put off fear. 
Aphe. 1 dare not fear, it's' Treaſon to ſuſpect 
My King can think an 1, worſe to ACt it : 
I know you'r God-like good, anit have but try'd 
How far weak Woman durſt be*Virtuons., 
Clor. Pritty Simplicity, thou art'deceiv'd : 
Thy Wit as well as Beauty wounds me, and thy Tozgic 
In pleading for thee, pleads againſt thy ſelf - 
it isthy Virtue moves me, and thy Goagd, 
Tempts me co Acts of Evil :* wert thou bad, 
Or looſe in thy deſires, 1 cou'd Rand 


| (16) 
And only Gaze, - not Surfet on thy Beauty 5 1 4 
But as Rhea] let me not ſee thy face, - ; +... - my 
I'me deſperate grown in Ill, and muſt. enjoy ; nq 
thee, or not thee thy Life. 
Apbe. | offer it. | | 
You are my King and may Command my Life, d 
My=will to Sin yon canrot, you may force 
Unlanfted deeds upon me, Spot my-fame, 
And make my Body ſuffer, not my mind. 
When you have done this irteligious deed, 
What Tropby, or what Triumph will it brin 
More then a living Scorn upon your Name ! 
Do not believe this.deed can lye conceal'd, .- 
For Kings appear when they are Thron'd in Sin, 
Like,to prodigious Creatures in the Air, 
* At which all Tongues are mute, all Eyes do ſtare, 
Isc not a Single Ill which you cammit : 
What in the Subie@ is a petty fault 
_*Nanſters ycur Actions, aud's a foul offence : 
You give your Subjects Licenſe to offend, | 
When you do. teach them how, [ Enter Clovis and Charles. 
Chet, Good, Ill apply'd : [ Afpde. 
I will endure no longer, come along, 
Or-by the curious Spinftry of thy. Head, 
Which Nature's cunning'ſt finger twiſted out, 
I'le drag thee to my Coach : Tempt not my fury. 
Clov. Canl endure this; O my Salt Blood 
Leap from my Boſom, wp into the Air. 
Unhand me Cherles, and render me my ſelf, 
Leſt I forget my ſelf on thee. 
(bar. Great Prince, 
Remember 'tis your Brother and the King. 
(lov. Oh that I could forget it, and ſhake off 
Duty at once, and Confanguinity, 
That like a Whirlwind I might cuſh upon him, 
And bear him to Deſtruftion——Monſter of men, 
Thou King of Darkneſs, down unto thy Hell, 
I have a Spell will lay thee, Honeſty, 
And this abuſed Goodneſs :. 1s't not enough 
That thou haft wronged Creti/ds, raviſht a Maid 
A Virgin of that Purity of Life, 
Might Saint Her here' on Earth ; but wilt thou add 
Unto thy Firſt a Second Violence ? 
The Gods muſt not forgive!. 
Ciot, 


(17) 
Clet. 1 a= theet - 
If thou wouldſt gain our Love, be a Brother, 
 Andaid me in my longing. . | 
Clev. Bea man; | 
And ſhake a Nature off, that needs muſt damn thee: 
O ſet a Period to Sins —_— here, 
Proceed not in theſe Courſes, leſt you grow 
As Great in Sin as Scepter. - 
Clot. Traytor, Boy ! 
Thy fate moves in thoſe words. 
.._  Clovw, Ivft even ſo; 
Tnen Guard thy ſelf our Kiog, for I am quick 
As Lightning, or the thought that Executes, 
Char. Hold hold, my Lord, forbear ; Call in more aid, 
Ring out the Alarun-Bell, Call up the Court, 
- Beſtir thee Exnuchb, whillt | interpoſe 
My Body to the fury of the Storm. [Exit Eun. Alerum-Bel. 
Gs What means this ſudden out-cry ? Oh my Sons ! - Ene.Qu. 
Hold, Js 


— 


Hold ! Part them good Gentlemen, 

Clst. Mother you are a trouble, ſtand from mine Arm,”) Guard, 
Let me cut off Rebellion in the Spring, Landrey 
Leſt it beget a harveſt that will prove 
Fruitful in Treaſan, Brav'd by n Subjects hand. 

Qs. Though Nature by Precedency of Birth, 

Made thee his King, it therefore follows not 
His Murtherer; wherein is our Clotavre 
Greater then Clovis? Know, the ſelf-ſame Blood 
That Spirits thee, makes him as Valiant, - 

The difference lies in Anre Domins. 

Eun, Accurate Miſchief, Fluent Villany. LAſide, 

Qs. 1 | thou art his Elder ; by which Law 
Thou art his Subject, not his Equal, Clovis; 

For Cloteire is thy King, and Subjefts hands, 
Without the deep and dangerous Traytors Name, "þ 
| May not advance againſt their Sovertigns Head. 

Clot. Neither ſhall bis without correction : 
Upon him Slaves. 

s. Hold, I Command ye hold. 
O Cletaire, thou art of a Valiant Soul, 
Ard wilgthou baſely thus beſet thy Brother ? 
Fear Argues ſpirits moſt degenerate, ; 
And that thou feareſt th'advantage argues it ; 
Oh ſet not on thy Slaves; if he muſt dye, 
Let thy hand Sacrifice, not Butcher him. 
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Clot, That Argument Sounds harſh ; ſhall Clotaire fear ?... 
Eux. Exquiſite Philges, Rogſon to/the height. £ Mode.” * 
Clev. Sacrifice me, it is nqs in his Powers. -; TT 
Qs. We hope ſo Clovis 3 yet thy Brother King, 

Is as an Earthly-God, his WU), his Law, 

His Power uncircumſcrib'd, uglimited, 

For Kings have will as uncontroul'd as fate, 

And Majeſty can look a Subject dead. 
Clev. How look me Dead ? I do not fear his frowns. 
Q«. I Grant thee as great. a Baſaliakg as he ; 

As he is meerly man : but as thy King;- 

Divinity does prop him; he ſtands ſure 

That builds on that Foundation : Yet I know 

Thy Sword's as Sharp as his, and where it lights 

Imprints as much of fate, thine Arm as ſtrong, 

Thy Spirit as daring, and thy will as prompt 

Toany Action that may right a men, 

- Ct, He is your Darling, you do well to praiſe him;. 

When 1 have lain him, Write his Epitaph. 

Clev.. My. Epitaph, | this Pen of Steel ſhall firſt, 
Write-on thy Heart, thine end. | 

Ex. It Operates. 

The Venom'd Potion of x Womans Tongue 
Is more ſublim'd: then Mercury. 

Clt. Our Guard EY | 
That let's a Traytor pull me bythe beard: © They fol upon hiw 
Cut bim to peices Raſcals. _ Sik ther Halberts, 

Qs. O my Son! _ bi's Slaisn. 
Villain, thy Hands have made theſe holes, for which 
The winged Vengeance of a Mothers Curſe 
Subtler in Operation then Lightning, 

Strike thro* thy Body every Limb. a Death, 

Ex. How cunningly ſhe ipits her Poyſon forth, 

I know her Soul is Light, ſhe's glad he's Dead, 

And joys in the opportunity to Curſe the killer; 

For which ſhe gains the name of Pious Mother : 

Here's pritty Woman Villain, diſfimulation. 

Aph.1f they have flain bim, wherefore do 1 Live ? 

O my ſwoln'n Heart. 2 

Clet, Bear hence theſe Corps, withall 

Remove that Syren from our wandring Eyes, CLandrey and 2 or 3 

And Cage her in a Dungeon, hence D6gene, SL more ſeem ts 

Bear her to Priſoo, reaſon not the Cay Sellicite for Aph, 

A Kings Prerogative's aboye his Laws, C Ex. 

: Aph. 


(19) 
Apb.- Be merciful, and lead to Death, away; 
Since he is gone, it is to Dye, to ſtay. . 
Exennt Onnes, manent 
Queen, Landrey, Eun. 
Qs. Now we - begin to flouriſh, this black Night 
Is only lighted by our ſtars, that ſmile 
Upon theſe actions, and rejoyce to ſee 
Thee our ſole Fayoutite ſo near a Crown - 
But tell n Landrty, how did I play the Mother ? 
DS, pe a Niobe, in pallien, 
Bi ou not fear an Inuadatio 
ny ”y e of Salt Rhume ? _ 
. You hadno coſtive Eye, that 1 dare ſay, 
For taty you wept. 
Qs, Yes; asa good Actor in a Play would do, 
Whole fancy works ar if he waking dreamt 


So ſtrongly on the — nt open ith, bal « 
not ing Sen/ipins Tron Mogi wh FR [; | 

ad {6 the Queen Ty ae I t 
I think I could become th a gh 
As any ſhe that fells her Bro ind publick; . 
Come ſhall we At "0 


Land. AQ hr 7 6 93m £SX0O 12nd 
What Play ul» we Y : 

. © Landrey, 3V 2%) 
Wo new, Ola Plays roy ron arotnles | a 15:90 
Emnuch 18 our Bed ready. ' 007.5 Jun 3356 bai 

Ex. Great Queen it is. .,-. 2.5.4 ay T7 $617 

Qs, Come then my Joy to Bed, wiwuwe wit ſpont . ad. | 


Aud laugh at Death, pbich: a rigpphs 4 


05 vl 

Ex. Goſleep your Tait; "ble! {troiphs ynto-the 

And he ſhall take them in the very " T28E" mad $11} of 

And then to-Cover my Diſcovery .,'. jj} i515 5910) - 11 

Vle ſet on fire the $ Bed-Chamber whe 8 3v0 32 Lt 
Hs | ol 

er the lot nog 

he prefent' te (1 
Frovey it then, this is Ty 64 $2 
The more it works their Wor, more +wy delight. ! 1.2 

v qe - 411184) 2:35116M] 449] 24 2 any; 2. 

Ads 7 (48! LN 'S a ot bar ox; Shit 126 
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ACE. SCENE 1. 


Enter the King and Eunuch. 


Eur. F Ook how it flames! 1 ſear ſome Tredchery ;" © 
L eat at her Chamber-door, cry it aloud, Knocks at 
And let yu ur Voice be Thunder to this Li htnibg. ny Door, 
.Cry Fire, Fire, Fire! The Court i is all a t-houſe. 
Fire, Fire, Fire ! 
Clet. Great Queen, Royal Mother, open your door, 
Leſt you do ſleep for ever, Mother awa 
The God of ſleep lies heavy on her _—_—_— 
Force anos = c_ pack—— | = [agen 
En, It's fort ainſt tred ou mult call londer. 
Clet. Mother;' ded gi Brent, awake ! / | 
Your ſleep was never liketdeath then now : 
Lady, Great Princes, Fire, Fire, Fire ! . [4ga8. 


Enter Queen above'in Ni ;obe tine and atk | 
Qu. What Samwcy Groom Exit Eopch. 
Beats our offencelefi Joors this daringjy; con 
He'd better rous'd a ſleeping utero] 
Then thus to have broke our 1 


(er. NECES (0), Titievt 1 
The Fire will-gbre/youll4} Wt your ban 4" 
IS porn © you nre /but dead, | 
Your Court is ll a'bonelſite 

#, Let it burn. "oy 

I've loſt me Conte erclatinghy, | & 

I will not move a-foot. «<i*© 24 4 | 
arena” thera hy; | 
Lend, are your: $ 

Noyes anra or very | Wer 


We ſhall be taken, and you: 
Bethink, Bethink your ſelf, + 
Qs. 1 have't, it tall 'be {>z/ =! cody that, 
Appewihg in his Brothers Warlike _ 
Thou wilt amaze, and ſo paſs by. him ſafely. . [| aſode. 
Danst appear to me, | did de Wound thee ; [end | : 
ce 


(21) 

Seek out the Beds of thoſe that caus'd thy death, ' 

And howl to them thy pittifull Complainr. 

Clee., Whom do you hold diſcourſe with, with the Air ? 

Bethink your ſelf, this. is no time to dally. 

Qs. Oh, my Son, ſuch horrid apparitions, full of dread 

have I beheld, have quite unwitted me : 

Your Brothers Ghoſt, fearfully terrible, 

Has thrice this diſmsl night appear'd to me : 

His Wou..ds did bleed, juſt as our Clotaire caus'd them, 

To thoſe he points, and calls 4pbelis 

To, bear him company th'oather World, 

Or elie ne&?Je nightly taunt us in our ſleeps ; 

Thrice did he cry Revenge, and with that word 

Sprang thro? the roof, which now ſtands bare to Heaven, 

| Where h«© didrain down fire which here we ſee. | 

Clet. B*hold it comes. Enter Landrey 
Qs. Oh fear it not my Son. 3 in Armnr. 
Clot, What art thou that -vſurp'ft this dead of night 

In mettel like the air ? Why are thou ſent 

To caſt a horror on me? Ifthy Soul 

Walks uncevenged, and the grim Ferry-man 

Deny tay paſſage, wele perform thy rights ; 

Oh do not wound me with ſuch piteous ſigns 

Leſt 1 diſſolve to air, and like thy ſelf 

Afright fool-Mortals : If thou defireſt 

Aphelsa's death, t'appeaſe thy.troubled Sou], 

Make ſome conſenting ſign and ſo depart, ; 

Thy ſight afflifts my Soul. Exi: Landrey. 
f How fares our Son ? Exter Queen. 
Clet. Oh am full of faintingsz nothing but /pbe'ss ? 

Qs. She muſt dye, you fee it's requiſite. 
Clat, Would he had askt my life firſt; [ Enter Kunuch. 
£». Why ſhould you be ſo fond upon a Woman, 
Clot, Woman's the leaſt part in her, ſhe*s all goddeſs. 
£%. *T was your offer ; 
Remember there's no jeſting with the gods. 
Es. What might this mean f ha? where are my brains ? 
Cler. 1 had forgot my ſelf, your pardon Mother : 

Bear her from me this Jewel, | eſteem [ gives her a Jen el. 

Equal with life, it was my Brothers Pifure; -_ 

And with it, this, that ſhe prepare to dye 

Tel her, and if you can be moved to ſorrow 

Expreſs it in your tears, it is not 1 _ 

Pronougce this fatal Sentence 'gainſt her life, _ 


(22) 
But tte hid will, and Providence of Heaven; 
Azainlt the which to be offegded, wenr 


af imptous as not cod þ Caſtrato ſtay, - - Extund bmns 

And with thy Councel cure thy dying Prince, manct Emmeh 
Thouart my boſome, Eunuch, and to thee ) who profers to 
] dare unclaſp my Soul : What's to bedone, © gr ont, 


This isa damned Spirit 1 have ſeen 
And comes to work my Ruine, 
Ea. What Spirit? 
Cler. My Brothers Spirit in Arms, here it came forth, 
Here, from my Mothers Chamber as 1 knockt. 
Es. Wasit in Armour faid you ? what'in Armour ? 
Clot. Yes in the Armour he was -us'd to wear 
When we have run at Tilt, *cill our cleft Spears 
Have with their ſplinters ſcar'd the Element. 
Ea. -That Armour as I well remember, | did leave 
In the Queens Bed-Chamber, as yeſterday 
' After the Triumpbs and the Turaements, 
A t the Prince :- is even (0. 
Why this is aridiculous Paffion. 
"Clot. My ſtate requires.tby ears, and not thy mirtb. 
Ex. The Devil camefrom your Mothers Chamber Sir, 
She hasa Circle which can raiſe a $pirig, 
A Mar: in Armour too; ſhe 3s a Fenus, , 
And through your Licenſe Landray. i8:09/Bunuch, 
Clor, What killing ſenfethau ve$er'&,. - | 
There's ſomething in it Iwo 
And yet I.dare.not. Levdrey! how knowl thou this 7 
Ew. Since 1 have gone ſo far Ile tell you. 
Tlook'd inas the Keyhole, a "ae poningi 
Him in your Mothers Araqs,, a41poxting! 
gre gs your Father,--/ , ;! , 
Thou haft.ſhotPoy ſon thro”. me: 
Falſe with Landrey hes lometime- Page ! 
Es. Even with the ſame. 
Cloer. Its not =—_—_ 


My Mather nted "LE ba = F Wy 
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mw ts to, Lin Loa :lamy 
Was het he fearful Vifion thatLſaw? 
fs et lg ap heh th? 
Clor. But wherefore would.t j 
Ex. There lies the Myſtery, ' - ap te 
They fear you will accept her 26 Jour Queen, 
And fruſtrate their jatents, ob, hay 


/ 


Your 


| (23) 
Yout hop'd for death, that they might ſo become 
( What now you'd croſs ) Lawfully Man and Wife 
And Govern in your Seat. . 
Clet. This carries ſhew of truth, or is't a lye 
Well ſhaddow'd by a Slave ? I cannot tell; 
My Mother certainly is not ſo bad, 
It is a fin to think it: Hence, avoid my ſight, 
Thou ſower of debate, thy Seeds arc ſtrow'd . 


On ſteril ground, and therefore ill beſtow'd. [ Exit. 
Eu. Is even fo? work and about my brain 
I'me loſt for ever if ngt cloſe again. [Exit. 
SCENE II. 


Exter Dumaine, Martel, Burbon, Lanoue. , 


Lattone. Are all your Troops well furnifh'd 'gainſt reſiſtance ? 
Are you men bold and daring ? reſojute 
To run your hazzard ? indifferent rich, not poor 
That only fight for Bread ? ſuch oft betray 
The finews of a well-knit Plot for gain, 
Whea theſe as well fight todefend as win. 
Dum. Noble Lanexe ; 
Mine know, nor fear, nor death ; Souls of that fire 
They'l catch the Bullet flying, ſcale a Wall 
Battled with Enemy, ſtand Breaches, laugh 
The Thunder of the Canon, call it Muſick 
Fitter a Ladies Chamber then the Field; + 
When o're their heads the Element is ſcaled, 
Darken'd with Darts, they'l fight under the ſhade, 
And ask no other roof to hide their heads in ; 
They fear not Jove, and had the Gyants been 
But half ſo ſpirited they had dethron'd him. 
. Len. They”re Soldiers fit to ſack a Kingdom then, 
And ſhare the ſpoils between then. 
Zur, Were it come to that ſport once— 
Mar. Burbone it muſt, or ſome of us muſt fall. 
Lav, Where ſhall we firſt attempt? 
Dum, The Pallace. 
Burb. | ſay no, its dangerous, 
Dum. It is the ſafeſt courſe. 
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Mart. Believe it not, for it is full of bazzard. 

Dum. So is the general enterprize in hand. 

Mart, But this of certain ruine, ' 

Lan. Give us a reaſon why you would invade 
The Pallace firſt, and we are ſatisfied. | 

Dum. Now you ſpeak like your ſelf - a 
Then underſtand, Lemet lives ſtill at Court | 
Diſguis'd like a poor Chyrurgeon, 
To whom the Prince being delivered 
to be Embalm'd and Bowel'd, hading lite, 
Yet ig his Corps, which way he's very wl ; 
Has balſom'd all his wounds and cur'd him. : 

Lan. And what of this? This makes againſt us quite. 

Pu. 1 did but even now receive this letter, 
Which conſtancy affirms it from himſelf. 
He ſays it is got known in Court, the Prince tolive PF giver Lan, 
For divers reaſons bet known to themſelves, 
Ang herein doth require of ſecreſy , 
Therefore dear friend divulge it not. 

Las, He ſays the Princes fuppoſed funeral 
This day is ſolemaized with greateſt pomp, 
And that «Fpbelis dyes a ſacrifice, 
That hour he-is buried, on his Herſe - 
What if we made attempt to ſave the Virgin ? 

Dum, That muſt not be, better ſhe fall alone ( 
Then all of us together; and now beſt Friends, 
Let's behave us bravely ; it's no baſe act 
We undertake, but our whole Countries freedom 
From ſlavery and bondage, Men of worth ſtand bare 
To Pages, and gilt butterflies, beſides the Queen 
Will grave us al, rather then want ſport 
ln piling Humane bloud; come let's withdraw, 
And lay the Platform of this mighty work ; 
My Soul fits ſmiling in me I Divine, 
Though now it lowre we ſhall ſee Sun will ſhine, [Drum. 
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SCENE III. 


Emer Clovis, and Lamot d5ſguir'd like a Chyrurgeon. Recorders. 


- Clov, Strephon, for ſo thou nam'ſt thy ſelf, thou'ſt made 
Thy Ptince thy Subje@t, by this timely cure, ay 
This 


92624: 2412; L397 BO | C 
This is the hour 1 miſt be buried living} © © © 
And with me the Fair /phelis, 'Strephey 
Is it fo ? + © F225 
Laemot. Nay, this the very Minute, 
Hark, I hear them coming — [#4 dead March within. 
Clev. Lend me thy Cloak / 
Here we'le obſerve the Monrners. 


Recorders. Enter King, Fredegond, and attendance, and Eunuch 
at one dow in Mourning as afier the C.rps of Clovis; at the other 
Aphelia ld by two beys, 4 Headſman before as to Sacrifice, all in 
Whi'e, tle Herſe u ſet down bttween both the Companies, Aphelia 
we:piny at one End, and the. Kiig at the other, who afier a little” 
panje peaks as followeth \, afier theſe Old Briflfzc weeping, | 


Cit, Thou.Royal load of Honour, burthen of grace, 
Fitting an Ales Shoulder, which he groan * 
More then the Spheres and Sweats thy. weight not theirs ; 
Let me bedew thy Herſe with pious tears, - 

( Balm to thy wounds ) repeating ones; © Wy. GY 

Behold this ſpotleſs facegger, a virgin, | 

As pure in thought as ture, an oblation 

To ranſom Jove and Heaven bad they been taken, 

And ſo we yeild her up. + [ give her tothe Hendſman. 
Briſ. Obs my good Lord, ' © ? 1.8: FIG Yo 

This is conſpiracy *gainſt an old mans life, + 

Have you no other way to murther me 

But to begin with Her * Why muſt ſhe dye ? 

Becauſe ſhe's fair ? or that—- 
Clot. Brifſac, peace: \.'- 1: ; the Ring takes the Sword 
Clov. What Pagent's this ? from the, Headſman. * 
Lam. Contain your ſelf IK 3; Dh 2.800 

You may prevent the danger when you pleaſe. 

Clot. Behold the Conquett, of thine eyes Aphelia, 

France at thy ſoot, tread on his Royalty, | 

Or if thy Nature knows not to forgive ; the King kneel 


W hich to believe were impious, take this Sword' © and lzys rhe 
Send me a willing, willing ſactifice, * myo Aphe- 
T*appeaſe the troubled ipirit of this love. lia's feet. 

#, Q Ewnuch that ſhe d take him at his word, [ «fide. 


Cler, | find n fpeaking pitty in thine eyes, 
Which thence will drop upon thy gentle toogue 


And cry,la peace long live my. Sovereign, tal 3 


Apbe. Long live (lotgire, long live my Sovereign. - 
E Clan, 
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Cot. "The Motions of the Spheres move in that tongue : 

Turn all your Sables into ſutesafJeg, 1 ol i 

Your dirges into ſprightful} wading aicx 

Why looks our Court ſo ſad, is thisa time 

To anchor your aſpetts unto the earth ? 

By my bleſt ſelf he's a _ to the height 
a 


That does not ſtreight Salute her as his Queen. Sar as off 


Om, Long live -phelia, Queen of France, and us. <therr Adorrn- 
£2. Do you hear this? what are youPlanet-ſtruck? C ing Cloak. 
Clos, Prince, Monſieur. | the Cardinal 
Clor.. Cardinal | } contratls them. 

Lam. Now, now, prevent them yet; are youa ſtone ? 
Have you a workivg Pulſe? O Statue-Prince: - .. 
Thou art undone for ever.. - | 
Clov, Wheream 1? 
Awake ! forever rather let me ſleep: 
Is this a Faneral ? oh that | were a Herſe,. [. diſcloſes bimſelf. 
And not the mock of what is Pageanted. | 
Cl». Amazementquite confounds us, Clows; alive! 
Clev. Oh that in nature I could fiad an art 
Could teach me-to forget, | ever lov'd 
This, her great maſter-piece.. Oh well-buglt frame 
Why do'ſt thou harbour ſuch unhallow®d | 
To houſe within thy boſom, Perjucy f 
If that our. Vaws are regiſtred in heaven. 


Why are they broke on earth ? Apbelia . 


This was a haſty match, the ſubtle air 
Has not yet cooPd the breath, with which thou fwor'fſt. 
Thy ſelf into my ſoul; and on thy. cheeks 
The print and path-way of thoſe tearscemain. 
That wood me tobelieveſo : Fly me not, 
Iam no Sgyric it, touch my aQive pulfe 
And thou ſhalt find it make ſuch harmony. 
As youth and health enjoy. 
Ew, The Queen, ſhe faints. 5, 
Clov. Is there a god left fo peoplaichs 
Torid me af theſe fears ? ſtill let her ſleep ;- 
For if ſhe wake ( © King) ſhe wil appear 
Too Monſtrous a ſpetter for frail Eyes. 
To ſee, and keep her Senſes. 
Lamet. Are you Mad? 
Clev.. Nothing ſo happy, Srephon, I would 1 were, 
Ig times Swift- | deſpair the hour 
That bring ſuch comfort with is ; 1 ſhould then . | 


27) 


Forget that eve ha maple Eoald & | 


And ſing me into Dreams of Paradice, 


Never more hang about her Ivory Neck 

Believing ſuch a one Diane was ; 

Never more doat ſhe breaths Avabia, 

Or Kiſs her Corral Lip igtoapalenels. + 
'Clot, (levis what's palt nee are content to think 

It was ſpoken by our Brother, and not our Subject, 
Chv. I had forgot my ſelf; yet well remember 

Yon Gorgoen has Transform'd me into Stone 

And ſince that time my Language has been harſh, 

My words too aye = - top carthly ; z 

1masnot born fo.; Truſt me. C4 

Before | was paſſe with theſs black black thoughts 

I could fit by hy fide, and reft my head _ 

Upon ite _ pillows of thy Breaſt 

Whoſe natural ſmectneſs would invite mine eyes 


To fink in flumbers, wake and kiſs 
The Roſe- that afforded me ſuch bliſs. 
But thou art now a General Diſeaſe 


That eateſt into my Marrow, turn'ſt my blood 
And makeſt my Veins run Poyſon, that each ſenſe 
Groats at thealteration. Am 1 the Monſieur ? 
Does Clevi: talk tis forrows and not AR ? 
Oh man be-womanized ; wert thou not mine 
How comes it thou art his ? 
Clet. You have done ill, 
And muſt be caught ſo; you Capitalate 
Not with your equal; £lovis ſhe's chy _—_ 
Clev. Upon my Knees Ido acknow! her, 
Queen of my thoughts, and any affeftions, 
O pardon me if my ill-tutored-tongue 
Has farfcited my Head ; | if not, benold 
Before the Sacred Altar of.your Feet 
lliea willin Sacrifice. " 
Aph. Ariſe ; 
And henceforth Clvis thus inftrut thy Soul ; 
There lies a depthin Fate, which carchly eyes 
May faintly look into but cannot fathom - 
Thou had'ſt my Vow ill death to b< thy Wile, 
You heing dead my Bonds were Cancclied, 
A 4 1 as thus you ſee beſtowed. : 
j_Giry. Facemncl. 
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A long-farewecll to Love ; .tffvs _ / -+__ FER 
Your Pledge of broken faittes' Aud weterhiKif 
The laſt that ever C73 niufbipri 
Un-kiſs that Kiſs which 7 1 nnny-r ou : 
Ye Powers ye are unjuſt;fother wild breath 
( That has the Sacred tye of Cpntract —_—_ 
Is ſtiltthe ſame Arabia thatitwas. i * 1. 
Nay I have done ; beware of Jeloofy;; 
1 would not have you nouriſh xlousrho i 
Tho? ſhe has broke her faich-to me, to Jou.- 
Againſt her Reputation, ſhe*] be true z' | 
Farewell, my firſt Love Loſt, Vie chooſe to. have - 
No Wiſe till death ſhallwed we.tomp Grave, : 043 
Come Streph-u, come, and ceachme.how _ i 
That gav*lt meLite ſo unadviſedly.-” 

Clot, * Twas mine I ſent it to phelia >" 
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ing here beholds 


Mather I've (ound your Vigion'; but'homore, tour Eandreys Hat the 
The time's not ripe : ſomethiog {1mut dou. )-F.wel :b# ſort by\his 
Qs. Call back the Monſieur, let bim not>" {+ Aforbertt6 "TiN 


And all my Plots diſcover'd - 
Eunnch, T his is Strange. 


Some-commick devil croſthtH onr defi 7805; | = A 7! 


How elſe ſhould he revive?” ox yan, repar'dj-' 
Nay, in the arms of facrnrty,/when befee wm} 
Had made you all a Venus, meet events! 
So barren in their expeRtations $90; 5-2 

Os. There liesthe grief Cftrato ; had the Court:: 
( So1 had quenchr thele burning f2mes ).« C 
Been buried in her cind-rs1 had not car'd. 

Ev. But yet Lanareys cic pe does quality. 
The n5n-performance;!: 5? -* 

Q4. That ſits ſmiling here - Fit 
It ſee my brains up-n the Tentors, Eunuch, . 


Was't not a rare device.? 


E«, And was not 1 


' As fortuuate toleave that Armour there? :- 


f 


Depart fo full of grief:;:: $10 CIRGET It of ito gf 6 '1 
Clot. Mother contenfyoar fg: | ifs 3208 02d 307 1 T 
Let Clovis that way go, this way will in we, p 3 
He's great with grief,. we with: felicity. ' . - ©: Extont omnes 
Qs. MiſchiebgfrowaldeanCaſtratoonll. our, A 
Turn head upon themſelyes;zmpbrain grown weak: Rugutch, 
And in this Globe the Poli&y kmdtletr v1 3; Hor non 00 
To kill a Worm + = > oumaaragr a begin _ "1 ne BO 


s 


(t9) 
gr ng Fay tobe done? Forts Bil 
4, My AEtiope i (£2601 221) $ 
I will infkrudt by blackneſs, learn toknow - - 7 5 0 
My reputations fickned, and my fame 
Is look'd into with narrow eyes at Court, 
Therefore it's thus decreed: I will remove 
And ſequeſter my ſelf from Company. 
En. Good. | P | | 
Q». Thou know'ſt.where Ch:larick kept hisConcobine 
To none diſcover'd but thy ſelfand me, 
For which they ace no more. . 
E«, Right, 
£Q*, There willI | 
And my Lendrey ſecurely ſpend our time ;- 
Revell, embrace, and what not my Eunuch 2: 
"The Cave that leads unto the Poltern-Gate 
W hich Cbs/drick made will give him entrance 
No eye acquainted, being thus retired -;;. 
What Luſt inflam'd muſt be by Luſt un-ficed.  ' --, 
Eu, Excellent Miſtreſs 1 applaud your brain... - 
Qu. I will away to night, I cannot brook 
Thele loathed Nuptials, they have undone 
My hopes on eatth.for ever ;.therefore away, . 
Acquaint L«ndrey with theſe deſigns. | 
Es. Whatelle? ry 
Q«, If by the engine of thy, ſtronger brain 
Thou could'ſt.cemove — IONS 
Eu, Aphelza,or the Kir ' B ; 
Aeonſgenr of all, is it not ſo:my Queen ? © 
©C«. Thou haſt a brain which doth ipgender thoughts: 
As regal as our own. which does beget” » - 
A race of rare eveggs ; what pity "tis | ,, | | $1623 
Thy body ſhould Mſterril, fith thy mind.- | 't 
Is of ſo pregnant and a fruitfull kind :. : 
Farewell, remember me. [ Faits - . 
En, Remember you, you ſhall be thought on, fcar-it not. - 
And now bethink thee- Exxxch,. all thy. Plots \, 
Find fruitleſs goodneſs, anly in the King :- 
His Worſhip walk'd into the other. World 
Like a tame Sucking-Clhild that dy*d. of the Pip. 
The trouble is behind, my hare extends | 
To the whole Family, 1 muſt root them up; . 
And Beldam firſt with you : But how 2. but how #-: -: _ = 
Ui in. ber proud defues, 1 prevent. +. 
| | Her - 
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" Idid attempt it bravely tho? I fell. 


.Pve buyneſs to impart. 


.Becaufe he wore the Jewel which he fene 
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Her Luſt this Second time, before the Thitd ' 
She may repent and ſave her leathed Soul; 

Which my. Revenge "would Dvttin ; Wewote the wait 
Her Luſt, bring now art full flood- wichia her, 

And no way left to quench her burning flames, 

Her dryer Bones would -mekte a'Bonefire 

Fit for the Devil to warm his [hands by. 

Ha ! Shall it be thus? Na it muſt not be ; 


Nor muſt thethigh and mi; ighty Queei wHpbe!ss 


This Night Enjoy her Beidegroom, I muſt fee 
Some Miſchief inftantly on foot to-croſs it, 
If I miſcarry in't, Story ſhall tell 


Clev. Diſwade me not Caftrare! 1 have fonght thee 
Through every angle of this ſpatious' Ga 


Fes the - 


Ew, And fo have I. 

Clev. Mine are of Hononrable* eonfequence 
And do require thine'aid. 

Er, So docs mide yours,” 

Clov. aApbelia is— 

Es, Your Brother's Wife, and you 
Would fain injoy ber 'too ? "Why fir you may, | 


But time muſt work her. 


Clov, Eunuch thou art wide, 
Thoſe vanities of Love arc'quite Extint, 
Revenge does ſwell the Mouſieur, and his thooghes 
Which burns within him muſt be quencht with blood, 
Seeſt thou this Letter, tis 8 ſcript | feign'd, [| ſhow? him 4 Letter. 
For I can Countetfeit Apprlia's hand, | 
The King has baniſht fromthe Court 


To his Apbelia, light ſuſpicions ' © © 
But this ſhall aggrevate : find thou the King, 
Shew him this note, it doth expreſs. great Love * | 4 
To Landrey from Aphelia, arid withalt ©. ** | 
It mentioneth the Jewel as a gift: * 
To gratify her ſervant, this tothe reſt 
Of poyſon he has ſuckf already in 
Shall ſo ipflame him, that the Court ſhall barn 
Too Hot for his Aphelia 

Ex. Think it done: 
But now your aid, face that yoor mind is bei 
On Honour Þble deeds, here's one will tcy you; 


_- 


Clovi 


(31) 

Clov. What is it Eunuch ? 
If that it bare an honourable Name; 
Tho” death ftood gaping wide to ſwallow me 
I. will not ſhrink nor fear. 

Ex. Noble: Hear's then. 
Your mother's looſe, and this night renders u 
Her body unto Juſt if not prevented, 
I can direct you how, and where, with whom, 
If you'l be tame, be tarae, diſhogou: blots 
Your Princely Pzrentage. 

Clev. My ſoul finds the Maa 
Is't not Landrey ? 

Ex. T he ſame. 
 Clev. ['le tear himall to pieces, 
Whore my mother ? Eunuch lead the way, 
In what thou ſhalt preſcribe, we will obey. < [ Exeunt Omnes- 


ACT IV SCENE I. 


—— mm. 


A Bed. Emer Clotaire Solws. 


Clet.. Hat vulture gripes me here: ha, what art thou? 
 Y If thou be'ſt jelouſy, mount and be gone; 
Fly to the vulgar boſome, whoſe cheap thoughts, - 
Deſpair their own performance; in a King 
Thou ſhew'ſt a Natu: e retrograde to Honour. 
Suppoſe ſhe gave the jewel, muſt it follow 
She therefore is diſloyal, poor conſequence 
A bubble fora boy to play withal.- 
Iam reſolv'd; Heark I hear her coming : 
Q June what a gate and look is there ? 


Soft Muſick, Enter Aphelis,. Iabel, Julia, with Tapers 
4 & having Aphelia to Bed. : 


«pb. -Mock me not Ladies with this Cetemony, 
For I am fitter to attend on you, 
I am beceme a Servant and a Slave 
To every moody Paſſion of my Lord : 
Pray leave me, all rhat's behind 


I can perform my felf. 
| port y Jab 
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Iiſa. Great Queen of France. _ "2 ORIS 
Ap. That name of ſounds ſtrangely in mine ears, 

I's like a Langnage that 1 once could ſpeak, 

But now have quite forgot, call not me Queen ; 

All Gilded Royalties Ple quite renounce, 

And all my ſtudy ſhall be how to dye : 
Einpreſs of woe, and Queen of Miſery. 
Jul, You mult not weigh theſe things ſo deep, 
Your Lord is of an honourabl: ſpirit, 
And you will ſce how calm he will return, 
.BlcMag your brida?: bed with fruitfull 10ug. G 
*Aph, No, No, 

T. e Saff: on-colour'd Hymen frowns ypon me: 

Theſe Tapers too were lighted at a Pike, 

As Fit attendants.on the Grave, not Bed. 

Furs denye3 her preſence at this match 

And ll the ill preſ:ging Birds of Night 

Sthg fatal Requiems for a bridal-ſong 

Oh Eadics, is not this ominous ? 

(tor. Yes my Aphe ia if that rugged fate 

Lye in a kiſs then it is ominous, | 

Hcr kiſſes melt vpon my lip: it ſin 

Have ſo much heaven in it, 1'le be a ſinner. 

. Apb. 1 hope your fears are ſatisfy'd now, 

You bare a brow ſo pleaſant. | 
Clot. What pritty foolery is this Apielia ? 

I am not jelons, for by all that's good, 

I cannot think thee evil ; go. be gone [Ex. manet Clot, 

Unharneſs your Lady for theſe warts, 

We're of the Camills and fight naked, 

Ye powers that favour Iovers, infuſe apt Strength, 

Though every Nerve and Sinew of this frame 

Make me all pleaſure; and unto the Bride, 

Add every vein a Venus; guide me light, 

| Where incne 'Bed lyes all the Worlds delight. 

— Whaftknockings.this? Caſtraro, what's the news ? $ Fnecking wih- 
Deliver Briefly, for I'am in haſt. in, Enter Eun. 
Eu, Not yct in Bed ? oh happy, happy minite : - | 

Untill this hour I-ne*re was fortunate, 

I have preferved my King, my Prince, my Patron, 

From the looſe ardor' of a Strumpets Bed, 

Clot. What's this ? | F | 
Fu, I dcal not now on doubts ; your wifeis looſe 
Diſnoneſt as the Suburbs, [ am loth | | 


x 


To 
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To nominate her Whore tho' it be true. 


Clot: True !— [ amazedly, 

Es. Leave this lethargiz'd paſſion, which benumbs 
Your nobler nature ; turn your eyes on theſe; gives bum tha 
Whoſe Character is this ? ; Letter, 


. Ha! let meſee; 
This is «Fphbelis'3. hand, the very ſame 
Which have often ſeen Clovis peruſe 
In his Loves amorous purſuit. 
| Ex. Read the Contents. 

Clet, A Letter that ſhe loves Eanarey, with thanks 
For tis ſo often viſits ; which ſhe repays 
With the rich Jewel ſent her by the King, 4 
Wiſhing a perpetuity of embracements ; 
Ten tho::ſand Ravens croak in this black paper, 
How came you by it ? 

Es, 1 ſaw it drop from Landrey, but ne're thought 
*Fore 1 perug'd it, what it did contain ; 
Which fiading, in my duty | was bound 
To fave my Prince from ruine. 

Clor, Follow me Ro 
Black vengeance ſteel my heart with crueſty. [Exit. 
Fle take her ſleeping thus; it cannot be, 4 Bed thruft forth 
Do but behold her face, and thou ſhalt req with Aphelias1:, 
What we call virtue there and modeſty ; Enter Clot. again 
Here is a look would perſuade cruelty and the Eunuch. 
To ſigh and ſhed a tear, bribe Nemeſss 
To knet her Steely Scourge with plumie down, 
And feye himſelf to call her vice a virtue. 

Es. A book of Devils may have the cover gilt, 
Treaſon lies cabben'd in the ſmootheſt brow, 
The Devil can sſſume an Angels form, 
Your Wife is fair, but fair todo you harm. 

Clot. Peace Villain, thou that infects all peace. ; 

Ev. Why are you thus diſtemper'd ? let not truth S 
Make you ſowild a Tempeſt yz, were it falſe, ; 
Or that I ſhought the ruine of your houſe 
Your youth and honour, then it were a time 
To ſwell beyond all charming down : 
But being truth! 

Cit; Hence dog, avoid my ſight, 
Fly where the under-world, ill vers'd in kindred, 
Promiſcuonfly combine without diftinCtion, 


Where every man is every __ husband, 
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. (34) 
Or where it's thought a courteſy to have, 
A fellow-ſharerin the marriage-hed : 
Theſe were a People that might bare with thee 
And fit for thee to dwellwith ; hence, away, 
And if thou lov*ſt thy life acquaint thy feet . 
With ſuch by-paths that we may never meet. [ Exit. 
Eu. This Prince is of-a nature milde and gentle, 
His mother's milk's too fluent in his eyes, 
And much1 fear his reſolution ; 
Yet [ will work him forward ; ſhe awakes; 
Ile after him and bring him back, if then 
She ſcape his rage, Hell has no power with men. [Evit, 
Aph. Oltyoh, oh, help, help, my Lord, my Lord, my Father, 
Oh my Lord. EL. 
Bleſs me Diviniry, *twas but a Dream ; | 
Ha / the light gcne,who waits there, ſabel, | | 
Julia, Iſabel. - [Enter Iabtl. 
Iſab. That was my Ladies voice; calls ſhe for help ? 
I cannot blame her, were [ in her place 
Iſoulddo ſomy ſelf; the Prince looks like a bungler. 
 Apb. Ifab:l. , og | 
Jſab. Did you call Madam? | 
Apb. Saw'ſt thou noting 1/abel? where is my Lord ? 
Iſab. Is he abſent ? 1 cannot blame her then to call4or help ; 
I ſhould do't my ſelf; ſo near a good turn, and delay'd, 
O.it would mad me; a Prince, a Puppet would have 
Been more manly ;. How do you Madam ? 
Aph. All ſtands not well; 
Iſab. | believe that faithfully. x 
Aph. O Girl, Pve pat the diſmaPf part of night 
That ever made ſoft fancy fool. 
Iſab. 1fall Brides ſhould be ſo fool'd, Pde forfwear Marrigge. 
Apb. Methovught | ſaw my Father-in a Vault, 
His ſilver hair made crimſon by his bloud, 
My Brotherat his Herle upon his knees 
Takirg a ſolemn Oath ſor his revenge, 
' Yet all this while ſo fancy fool'd my ſenſe 
Methought that I was here, when on the inſtant 
My Lord in preparation for my bed, 
Was by an ugly Fiend raviſht from hence 
And hurried to deſtruCtion, here I waked, : 
And truſt me [ſabel, | ſcarce believe - 
But what I ſaw wasreal. Heard'ſt thou nothing? , 
oe | heard diſcourſe of People in your chamber 


' 


Not 
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Not half at hour ſince : but they went forth 
And to my ſeeming full of diſcontent, 
But know aot who they were. 

Apb, Oh it is true, help me Iſabel, 
Ple to my Fathers, my Prophetique ſoul 
Sits like a Mine of Lead within me, 
Come Girl. 

Iſab. This ſad ſight 3 
Befits a funeral, not a bridal night. F Exeunt. 


. SCENE IL 


Enter Clotaire and the Eunuch. 


Clot. Eunuch I'me reſolved, | will be cruel - 
Since ſhe*sdefil'd, and like a Chryſtal Well 
That has her ſpring poyſoned by the enemy, 
Of which it's death for the beſieg'd to taſte, 
Such are adulterate waters. Caſtrato 
What read'ſt thou in our brow ? | 
Ev, A fooliſh grudging of the mother ſtiy, 
Clot. A ſettled reſolution my black Saint” 
Not to be alter'd by the brackiſh tears 
Which flow in pregnant eyes of eaſy woman, 
My honour calls for vengeance, and I'le do ; looks on 
Ha, how / ſhe's gone, and I haye loſt mine anger too. @Q the Bed. 
Es. But whither is ſhe gone, to ſome new Groom, 
Who being fool'd in expectation 
Will make thee Cuckold on thy wedding night. 
Clet. Thou haſt awaked me, fe know where ſhe is, 
Hell nor her darker deeds ſhall hide her from me : 
Who waites ? La-key. | 
La. My Lord. [Enter La-key, 
Clet. Where is thy Lady ? where is «Aphelia ? 
Les. She's even now gone forth. 
Clos. Forth ! with whom ? 
La. There wa$ one with her, but whether man or woman 
I am uncertain ; but ſure it-was a man, 
ſhe would not dare toventure out fo late elſe. | 
Clot. Get to thy reſt, | [ ExitLa-key. 
Ve take thy word Eunuch for A” wealth, _ : 
os 2 " 


(36) | 
Eu, Oh d'ye begin to credit, now,. v.14 167 3074 
Now when perhaps it is to0]Jate. \ ». 1.6 bag 
'F his comes of paticnce, | 
Cle. Turn patience into fury, love tohate, 
, My ſofter temper to heart of Steel ; 
R _ to Wedlock and the Sacred Vow 
Made *fore the Holy Alter to the Prieſt, 
Thus Ido fling ye off; Revenge ſhall move rs 
About our Bridal-bed inſtead of Love, [ Exeunt. | 


 — 


SCENE 1IIt. 


Erter Clovis, Strephon, and the Watch. - 


- Elov, Upon your lives let no man paſs that way. | 
Watch. We ſhall obey inall, <4 Rt | 
Clov. If he reſiſt or offerwiolence « 

In his eſcape, knock out his brains. 
Watch. We'le do'our beſt my Lord. ! | 

Clev. There's your reward, be carefulland be gone. [ Ex, Watch. | 

You ſhall poſleſs the Cave : my ſelf will in 4:38 

And viſit theſe night-revellers, ſuch ſporx | 

F-will adminiſter, ſhall make them dance . 

' Lauolto's in the air ; this ſhall Fiddle tothem: * | 
Have you the Habit Serephor: ? 

Lam. With theſe hands L did diſ-robe the Statue of your Father. 
And they are ready, 

Cleov. Landrey, bloud does ſwell 
The Monſieur's thoughts, to ſend tky ſoul to Hell, -CExeunt. 


_—_A th 
——__ 


SCENE IV. 


Enter Landrey ſolus.. Muſique above plays: 


Lan, The air's perfum'd, each room thro? which I walk 
Banqu-s the {-nf” s, courts the appetite. [. Hole open. \ | 
Of every facel:y hat makes up man | 

 Toce pleme:t i- into Paradiſe : 
If chen Elyſiuu's.hice, where arc thoſe ſhades, hw 
< oſe 


4 
b 
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Thoſe bleſſed apparitions Poets feign ? 
Appear my goddeſs and out-ſing the Poets. [Enter Fredegonde, 
Reality of fancy, that excelleſt | - 
The faint expreſſion of a lazy tongue 
Whoſe roaf is hous'd with fieſh,to tell thy worth, 
Tongues tipt with Immortality would faint in't. 
Qs». Excellent ſervant, what Houſe do you write to ? 
Poet and Actor both ! why this fadden gaze ? he looks admi- 
Your caſes are too narrow for your eyes, | $ cinch on hey, 
Pray keep your optiques Sir, for Yenus ſervice. 
Lan. No, : 
Ple play the Prodigal with my precious ſight, 
And ſpend all on-you; to view your ſecond 
Were ſach a happineſs, after the which, 
It were afinto ſee more. 
Q». Bleſs me Rablass ! 
And all ye ſofter fancies of the. French, 
What ails the man! my Landrey- Lanreat ? | 
Las. \t is my Queen that's Lawreat, whoſe bleſt ſight: 
Creates a Poet; this divine feature —_ 
Heaven only fram'd to make men ingequous, 
Qs, 1s this Extempore ? or have you hired 
Some Hackney-Mufe acquainted with the road 
Of vulgar exorciſms, .to charm ſweet Beauties ? 
Take up at this ſpeed, elſe your Muſe will founder. : 
Lax. Founder and have her foundreſs by ! with patience 
Hear but theſe poor expreſſions of your worth, . - 
Which faintly Paint forth your perfeCtions, 
And you ſhall bleſs my Muſe... | 
- Gp, We'le hear your Jigg, a att 
How is yourBaJlad Titled? come pronounce. 
Las. From head to foot my Miſtreſs been [ Lan, reads, 


* Farexcelling beauties Queen. 


Had 7aſen but beheld hee hair, 
"The-Golden-Fleece ha ne*re ſeem'd fair. 
Thoſe Stars which Mortals ſuppoſe eyes ), 
Were aſcendant inthe Skies ; "y 


- When it fell to Yerus lot 


That little Cupid was begot.. 
Her tongue, ( in which the Spheres do move. 
Organ of divineft Love ). 

Was by Apollo fram'd, that he. 

From thence might learn more harmony. , 
Who notes her teeth, and lips, diſcloſes = 


$1.4 | 
Walls of Pearl, and Gates of Roſes, - - .- ©} Pt 4 at 
T wo-leaved-doors tha p areyp the. os + Es 
Through her breath & h 
To which would Cupid grant that bliſs 
I'de go a Pilgrimage to kiſs Y 
Tho hills of Snow ri ie on her breaſt | I. 
Riſe ſwelling with 'a doub RO 14 
Mate Parnaſſus oat, Et | 
The Muſes fuck their E loquence. _ 
Thoſe Parts which we will. not diſcover, 
He'l imagine that's a "40 
Like 7»no ſhe does "NE 
Like Pai talk, hom, cog 
Like Fen: in her Blig, - ra barn”: 
Each kiſs a Cpid is. , * to, 
And her hands are as White as ſ now. 
From head to foot &c. : 
Qu. Leave theſe acrial viands, taſt of what” ' + 
'[s here ſubſtantial , How like o the fruit - we ht 
Land. Let-me for &ver dwell theſe ff bs; 


Qs. You are too greedy of tho rarities ; " ow 


And muſt be dieted, left — 
Your Appetite ſhould ficken and fo _ 

Len. Dye on your Lips, oh death-bed for a ove 
Whoſe buried here-his grave's immortal Love. 
Here will I dwell'and know not age not ſorrow. * 

Qs. Yet Obildrick, knew them oth. | 

Lan, A Froſty Prince * *. : 
Begot on Zanwery by a-Dutchman, 
And worthy of thoſe flames he now indures. | 


Qs. What noiſe is this ? guard medptinity- Enter Clov 
Cov. What has my raſhnefs dotie ! ſhe's my mother#-os under 


My conſcience tells me | was{much too blame 
Thus to delude her ſenſes ; ſhe returns. 

Qu. Oh Chilarick,l confeſs ?twas | that kil'd thee. ney Land. 
Theſe hands adminiſtred that fatal dram fy: off, the 
Which ſet thy foul on wing. * | | 

Elov, What do I hear ? | | 

£4. Ohdo not ſnatch my ſoul "90 out ithe world Cbab:t & holds 
Til} I have bath'd it in repenting tears ber up. 

And made ft fit for Heaven, | | 

Clov, She faints agiin. [ Enter Srephon at the tle, | 

O Welcome Serephon, lend thy a if e hand "of We. 
Which Maſter's Nature,'and does life teſtorez * . | 6 an 


T Rabel 


e flings i fie 
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Beyond the art of Eſculepsus, : 
Apply thy geatleſt medicines. 
Lan. Let us withdraw, my life Sic anſwer hers if ſhe miſcarry, 
; | [ Excenunt omnes, 


— 


SCENE V. 


Enter the Watch. 


1. Stand cloſe, ſtand cloſe, I heard a kind of buſSling © re while, 
2. Buſsling, and they come this way here's that ſhall bufsle them, 
3. Peace, peace ; he's drunk and will betray us all. [Enter Lan. 
Lan. | am betray'd, the Monſicur ſeeks my life, 
All ways againſt my eſcape are fortify'd. 
Oh cruel Fortune, Bawd to time and Fate 
T hat footheſt us up to make us ruinate, 
Ha, what is here ?. great goddeſs pardon me, he finds the habit 
L have offended *gainſt thy deicy. bh = pts 5t on. 
This ſhall delude the Watch ; thrice bleſſed hap 
That thus deliver ſt whom they would intrap. 
2. I will no: ſtand, norl cannot ſtand, I ſay cthey pull the drun- 
1 ſee a voice, d?;e think I'me drunk, what's ken Watchman to 
That horrid ſinell, what's that ? be quiet, 
I. 3. Bleſs us, oh bleſs ; diabolo, diabolo, diabolo. [ Exennt. 
2. The devil, whatdevil care |; keep off devil, 
I fay keep off ; 1 do not fear thee : are you ſneaking 
Back, you cowardly rogue d'ye budge ; | hate a cowardly - 


Bevil as 1 hate a drunkard , take you that, [hnooks him down. _ 


;Lan. Oh, oh, oh. 

2. Oh, oh; I'le warrant-you Ile make you cry oh : what a devil 
Made you in my way : I will now ſee what money you carry: 
About you: men ſay the P:ince of darkneſs is a Gentleman ; 


By'r Lady he ha- good cloaths on, but yet for all that 
He may have no money. 1 | 


Enter Clovis, Strephon, 41d the Queen. 
Strephon with his falſe Beard of. 


Q», 1 know not where heis, orifI did, 
Before I'de yield him up to thy revenge 
I'de dye tea thonſand deaths. 
Cha. 


| 
| 
i 
| 
| 
| 
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Clov. Strephon, Sirephon, © - _ 
For ſo I ſtill muſt call thee ;_ thou haſt een, 
And heard thoſe things delivered, that do ſplit 
My heart in (under, yet amongſttheſegriefs 
W aich ſit like Mines of Lead apon my foul 
There is one corner of my heart that joys 
Th; innocent bloud has ſcaped butchery. 
Thou glorious light that in thine natural orb 
Did'ſt comfortably ſhine upon this Kingdom, 
How is thy worth eclypſed ? what a dull darkneſs 
Hanzs about thy fame ? in all this piece 
Toevery limb whereof 1 once-paid duty, 
I know not where to find my Mother. | 

©«. The devil and diſobedience blinds your eyex. 
- Clov. Ohthat Ihad-no eyes, ſo you no ſhame : 
Murther your Husbandrto arrive at Luſt, 
And thea to lay the guilt on innocents : 
Bluſh, bluſh thou worſe then woman. 

Qs, Ha, ha, ha. . 


Cl-v, Hold my heart, T7 


You're impudent in ſin, hag your proud Page '* 
Made you thus valiant ? tell me where he is, 
For if you dally with me, know this hand 
Shall pu!l him from tby heart tho? cabbin'd there. 
2s, How dar'ſt thou cloath thy ſpeech in ſuch a phraſe 
To me thy natural Mother ? | 
Clov. My Mother! 
Adulterate woman, ſhame of Royalty 
I bluſh to call thee Mother : thy foul Luſts 
Have taught me words of that harſh conſequence 
».. That ſtigmatize obedience, and do brand s 
With miſ becomingaccents filial-duty,. 
Deliver quickly where this Leacher is, 
Here hous'd he muſt be,for he cannot *ſape, 
Leſt wildneſs conquering my ſafer ſenſe, 
Thruſt forth my hand into an aft of horror, 
And leave you breathleſs here. Will you diſcloſe? 
Qs. What French Neroxian Spirit have we here ? 
Inſolent boy wilt thou turn Parracide ? | 
Clev, The Juſtice of my cauſe would well excuſe me, 
If I ſhould execute: ſpeak Murthereſs, 
Where bave you mew'd your Monſter ? 


2. Here lies the Monſter ; O rare Monſter ; two beards, I'le py! 
On this too that's certain, two heads O delicate dainty Monſter. -; 


What 


em. If 
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What a brave Monfter ſhall I þ the Cantabl hel Cle = 
Cannot make a betcer-Mogfter a bor; Y Hebit of 
Me home, ſell CR hehe] Vf lr tek of Juſtice Far of: 
And be a Monſter of the Pegce immediately, 7 rs to 
(lev. Will you confeſs, or—drop oh mine eye-balls out, 1 freal by. 
And-thou my ſollid fleſh diſſolve to eatth. 

Lam. How fares it with your Grage ? Great Monſieur ſpeak. _ 

Clev, Look there Lamar, ſeeſt thou that horcid haps, | 
Which I unjuſtly did buc'now'ttfurp ; _ 
Looks it not like the Kitg \ Lamwt what ſay*ſt thou 3 ; 
Shall I go kneel tor, fe ; hogour'd Father, 
And beg a pardon for i fs done ? » 
It would depart, but top caltit back © 
Stay thou bleſt ſpirit, Royal farkitr The, ring 
Behold thy ſon, thy Cl on his ME £2. 1-43 9; 
O pardon gentle ſpirit 'me: wer 

2. That's my good Boy, riſe, but d'ye heli fireab,,” 
Put no more tricks nor gulls upon me; my ſon, .,, 


I have but one and he's three 'y > yienss 
He's ©n as like thee as ovet Erin Ws; , i 3: 


Bleſs my Boy, I like him n're the better or . = Fl 


Clev. What ſtrange iliuſion*sthis ? what art pt, 
Or I will nail thee dead againſt the. wall, - - 

2, Juſt ſuch another Rogue have I to my ſon as thiss R 
He _ his _ CR ay thou "pbk ins own. "12 
I wonder where | got t yu reme ; us 

Law. Villain ? G JET mer 
How canvſt thou by that babit? whb os eak? 

2. Is it the Monkevr ? I haye made a brave © hand on't then: : 
Lord,Lord, ſee how ae rode cloatbs makes x ts logro our ſelves: 
My name is Porfhot, open EI 
One of the Conſtables Wa 
Andif you will believe me Mr. in eter 
It went againſt my ſtemack very much, 

That you ſhould aro preſume to call 'me father, 

Oh, oh, oh, oh ! 
Clev. Tell me how thoucainit bY thoſe cloaths? Ile pardon thee, 
2, Truly I came lawfully by them, for'l ſtole them, . 

The devil and.I fought 15 hours for them, * 

He broke my head a dozen times at leaſt 

At laſt I maul'd the raſcal, and he lies there. 

Lam. Behold my Lord, the Woodcach's| in the ah 
Here lies the great Landrey. phe " 

£». © horrid lin. | 

G Clev. 


* 
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Ch. Hold hold, you have done wal” 
2. 'Then whiſtle Jack- *\ hh | " Lene cone wp. 
Ex. Where is the Queen.? | 
> ag 'HereEvonuch as theo EL. - 

Ew, Oh my hezrt, how cat eh ir? Lins at 
Ga. All chat 1 know 1s that we book es 
Es. 1'le ſet them packing fear't not; My wh Lord ——-y with. 
2. D*ye hear friend L«cs ae" Cat's " 47 noni 'ECto 
How- many lives have you $2 
Clov,. Thou arta faithf (hora. | 
Ex. Sir, the Rebells,. 
Clov. Give them a nobler ticl I 


I'do Sopgiand — anc dee 
C 


—_ Cen 
Andagli the A tl 
Man truly _—_— i fours. T 
Have ſtirr*d him upto. $i , 


Ex. His father's ogy 

Clev. Truſt me I'me ſorry ler broke bivhearr,. 
And mige Ceftrato; too :. can'It t 
Who was the.au hors 0 ar.ſarhe of ? 21 

_ Am tag co: ifdence, Cale 
me ſare I cannot Royal We whop $i 

Clev. Our Mother and Laxdrey, and thiy ll 
They meantTibuld bear oe we: -this 

_ En. I&s wondrous Rringe.” Would 1 i ad er Bi Mak. jt 
" Cov, Bur what news with 

En. As youcould wi he's fi | 
No Frenchman e're was more MEE 
I've wrought him bravely on, your ak works; 
Hither I've broughe Fpbulia too - to marrow 
You ſhall hear further.; ſport pO eG 
What wilyou do with.th 

' Clov, Ca Pigs th 
Nature for ſ Nm mf ale voY 
And Laxdr is unfie for my 
For I muſt f ſtudy torments 
Therefore | give them upto eee 
untill we-ſnall return victorious. 
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: C4 Obſtrvayaethat, therw ibfome comfort | f. Caſidt: 19/Lan 
- ay—whgr > \Fhen,we'ls derermine of them®"ifwe'fal pe It 

Let Cletaire point them out a | 

Reward this fellowlargely with our Purſe, 

His merits are 2000 Crowhs, perform it. Live: bim « purſe. 
2. The Lord preſerye my Son, 1 mean the 

I truly did1, I was overjoy?d, 

And knew not: wher'l ſaid, av truly " ; 

If L can keep all this wealth withoue revnicg mad, 

Then Porſhot may. become an Alderman: 

Driok 1 adore thee, drink good fellows all, 

Sometimes we riſe by driak, -biit-oftter fall. LIE 

O me, what a ratething.it is ts be #'Monſter. © ' [Ex © 
Clev. A moral drunkard. Go awny with them \ 

And on your life leg them tiet' fiir from hence, " Pg me eh Ris 

Now my revenge grows to maturity, | &. 

We'le to Dumaine, Lamot, and joyn withhim - * + wo 2k 8 

Now France, thou 7 3 ling on at oe. 2's 61 1h 

What "ol —_ the Monſieur in hisLove. Wee Sas.. 


OT! 21279 © 2h 
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JET % SCENE [. 
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11 Vi I G 
Dram. Enter Charles Briſſac, Dumaine, Burbes, 
1:43 41. AR Matches. 
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Dum. var certhin wo "the Princes are at 73 


TIED, os a 
Wk and Lawfully the M = "fi 


Dum. Did not one, Dy Prince? ® | 
Briſ. Yes, ſuch the Wha en art. ol 
Dum. That was yy vl 
Bwb. | wonder thi " av 
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Lanoxe. There's ſame d | 
Dum, What means this ndiſe ! 
Briſ. The M#tſreur ! © death 

Suddenly ſnar®d, let ec ; 

Burb. Heark ſtil the 

Lanove. By the ſound *© 
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This j3@\ſhout, kr 208 xa6hidantt 1s \pEear Beftck Le 
Briſ. What Martel o v0) 015155 Lifmot, ad Monſieur. 
Mart. You may inform yaun ſelf: |] 


» e2% eget on ler wat” eo ? 
Mon. Briſſac, Dumaine,, Burbon,' and the reſt,” '- 

Think not I come a Traytor to your Camp, : 

Icannot gild my {peech with eloquence, - ;; AT . 

Ifthis will ſerve you, fo; I ama friend ig tw 1 vin 
Briſ. The Monſieur welcome, and ; will grace 2 &+ 

The dignity of this days work in band, 1 | +/+ '*- + 1674 |) 
Mon,” My almoſt Brother gnce, ſuffice, I thankyou. L 1: (1 ) 


And fairly greet this brave aſſembly,” - | 
Whoſe ſouls do look "of Rigsing.oÞ Gts, ib 7 of wh anal nilct 
When your reliftance Lfiezp,wi mg 1:31, 380d 2a O 
Bri/. If we obtains; wp eoor >4nyg1ÞD ji. joflhe 3 .--) 
Without, a crimſon tinftuges Field can ngglotl 1107 5 1A 
it mlb = gonna {, WEIS a 35 2. 355 he Hf 
We let upon them e'ce th -prepar'd, vu , 
Twill ſave much. blpd gp bother. Ii noting zo | 
rs it <A 34017111 4il93001% 97! : þ the Mot | 
WT pep ba ths Land, not overthrow. Fer within, | 
We will about is ſtreight, lead on before... _ _____ [| £ xrane omner: 
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SCENE 11. 
. noni ont nra oahnd edlier Dd wil man - 


Erter Eunuch ſolus. Ho #iws sfitahs where Landrey fs 
bound at one end of the Table, and the Queen, «the other... 
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En. Here ſits bbr-B&h 
And by her?! 
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Her Ladyſhipy a [hy oY LOI arty vil 0 bins gras tf 
He ſtinking water to pigcrout his lifes” * 7 5 VV | 
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Between them dandde ne Aave: reins 5 | 
; id this” deli S tf 2909 00000 4 | 
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They fleep too long, and take too much of caſe 


. I muſt awake ye; play and play aloud, , [ Hoboy: within, 


Qs. A Miſchief take the keeper, harlned dogg 
Whom nodiſtreſs can melt or molify, - 
The cruel King does notdeny us ſleep. 
Ex, Moſt gentle Queen, 
I am not guilty of theſe harſh voiced words : 
Your wilder ſenſe hurles at me ; you miſtake. 
1 am your Eunuch one that weeps for you. 
Qs. Oh Caftrate, waſt not thoſe tear; in vain, 
Come hither and Vle catch thoſe falling drops 
Which prodigally overflow their-banks, 
T here's neftar in thine eyes, oh-let me drink it. 
Es, Tho' | be tortur?d. fore, Ple relieve ye. [ Exit. 
Qs. It bas quencht half my thirſt to find Teas pi:ty, 
Las, One bit of breadthoir were gray with age, 
Hoary and cruſted with a Second bark, | 
Would feem a Banquet to, my empty Gorge. | a 
Oh, 1 am wern to nothing with this-want, 
Such emptineſs has hunger madeof'me 
That you may draw me on another matt. 
Some bread, ſome bread. 


Entes Eunuch with Wine and Mad; hi Conges to the Qe ” 
41 with grow Ceremony. 
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W., Ooh ths art Baer quick dear Eunnch oY, . t25 
Away with form and ceremonious duty* ” 
Reſpect in this is toe. reſpeCtleſs.. - / 


£4. Oh give me leave, L will begin health,, | n i Kofrs | 
"Tis very good, exceeding pleaſant wine! | 

£«, Doſt thou deride my ſufferance ? © ** op G 

E«. No not I. 9.9. 


Qs. Give me the drigh then, m all fenis and fire *. 
Ex. Say you ſo, ſay you ſo, thew-you muſt'pardon nh K 
I love your ſafety, and its dangexeas' - A 
To drink while you are bot, pray cool ariditfrry 7?" x \-evid3 of 
In the mean time I will: Joo! 12599 0 by _— ;baob 3 ina? 
How tart and pleaſant this 4s: _—_—_— 2: 
A Sweeter Pheaſant-Chriſtendgan afſ@ rus A@t25 '- ; auf as ww A pages = 
Lo [thank thee CY 76917u00! 11 14 
me taſt it (argon erage 1203 99 op EST 
EE To LE 
digeſt The foes 
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Lud. More, more, that's exeoilot, 5 be» pr his av 
Eu, Madam dereg og $4; =p # fd lat.” 
Os, May hegyep \ ddl 
Fo How do yo ok wo your b -_ great Lanarey ? 
L 8:4. Beyond compare, | 
tu, And you your driak, 
Os, The Gods taſt not the Nike. 
Ex. Ha, ta, ha, Joh have both. one dronk abortinabl poiſon, 
Vs, Hat 
f nd. How? 
Es, Tis true [ tell you oracle, 
There's not an hour's life berween.ye: both, 
The poyſon's ſure, 1 did prope te: it; for-you; VO. 70 10-48 
And have my ſelf taken an Antidate. wy 
' What ſay. you to thother bout, now winks Landry: ? 
1 can procure another meeting for.you, : : . 
Indeed I can ;. think you not whoredom fweet 
Now.you're a dying ? is not your ſqul at caſe? 
Thepn rther of your H '$but 8 toy, 
biting, alack you feel ig gat. , 
2». Oh. Villain, Villain, Villpins!-+ | 
Land, Inhumaneflave ,trecherous. raſcal. 
Eu. Goods bobes, are you at Liberty ? ; Land. geez "Fu 
How got you looſe ? a knife too, hoyty toyty. 2 his Chajr. 
- Lend. Faintne(s ſor ant food, 1 fear nilttrap me, © 
Yor very nimble Raſcal ;, -[ Land: ful py the Eu. at 4 ſhort 
Ex. Oh Lord ſir,yon know the pon tarn, g dewn, tbe Ey. 
I'm lighter by aſtans 05400 che yo; Lg ap bo frm en, 
Yet I am weight enough to keep you, down 


Stir and thou dy'ſt, pow fir what ſay you to-m6? | 
How da yaulike your Princeſs is ſhe gameſome? ' '  / 
Did ſh> apply her ſelf like ny hore 72 yt 
Unto IT | a} WIG 494 ad? & 


" (47) 
Shall ſce more  thelevefore youd 
Your Otg1n-pipe's already out of m—_— ow 
Vie leave ye a peeping-hols, thro which you ſhall 5 caves the "r- 
See ſights ſhall kill thee faſter then thy poyſon. $6 half open, 
I am prepared now for «Fpbr(se's death, 
All things are ready, and behold the King ; [Emer Clot. ſadly. 
Now for my part. | 
Clet. 1 am too pityfull, a wat'ry flux 
Which ſoft and tender-hearted men call tears 
Stand on mine eyes, and does expreſs a nature 
Too like my barer, it is now with me 
Full Tide in ſorrow : my Cint4ja governs ſtrongly ; 
What do the wile, 
Caferato, call this moiſture, which preſumes - 
To mediate betwixt my wrath and me ? 
Es. Expreſſions ofa weak and ſilly nature, 
Paſſions of fools and women; are you a man- 
And bear ſo tame a foul, ſuch a ſmogk-fpirit ? 
The Diſtaff owns more ſpleen, moxe.nable anger : 
Pray let her live untill the Pages write, 
And hopping Balatire”s voice Rhimes upor you; 
This will ſound bravely, will it not ? 
Clort. Bring her in. Entey two lea- 
Apb. Ufe not ſach violence good Gentlemen, ) divg Aph. in 
le walk a Lamb to ſlaughter, not repine bet-petticoat at - 
Atany torments ye ſhall putme to; 18 bt tortur'd, 
Oaly be modeſt ; commend me -to my-Lord, - 
I doubt I never ſhall behold him more; 
For'by the Calculation of your looks 
I haxenot long to live. : | 
. Clot, Confeſs and turn thy fate, give me to-know 
With-what foul] Moagſter thou haft wrong'd thy ſoul, 
Seam-rent that holy weed, Virginity- : - 
Andeaſe me of a load that bears more weight 
Then what my youthfull ſias have heap'd upon me. 
Apb. lf ever — 
Clit. No more of that, it tends to-madaeſs : 
Ple force it from thee, bring forth the tortures there, pan of rouls 
Vle try if in theſe fiery inftruments- and ſraring- - 
There lies a tongue which better can perſuade Jrons. 
Confeſſion from thee, theſe red-hot, apply'd | 
Unto thy breaſts, ſhall there extraQ . | 
All future hope to ſuckle lawleſs Iſſue ;, 
The poyſonous ſprings which from theſe hills ariſe - | 
ShalF. 


; (48) 
- Shall have theic fountain head demn'd up by theſe. 
eApb. I've heard you ſwea you were ou ig words, . 
And knew not to expreſs the bap 4 —aqwd 
Which you conctiy'd mas babitable here : "4g 
How much my Lord is alter'd from himſelf 
Clet. 'Tis thou art alcer'd; True, Aphelia, 
'Fhat whil'it thy purer thoughts did awe thy will 
Hov'dlike an Idolater ; | was poſſeſt _ 
That theſe two twins, theſe globes of fleſh, 'contain'd 
Ali that was happy bothinearth and heaven ; ; \ 
Inthis | could _— the milky way, . i] 
The Maiden Zone that gicds the waſte of heaven ; 
In-this the ſeat of Paradiſe, and how 
The wanton rivolets play*d about the Iſle 
Which puzzles Geography: All this I could 
1n thee my ſometime chaſt Apbelia | 
Find and rejeyce in, but thou art now 
An undreſt Wilderneſs, wherein 1 walk, 5 
| Lab my ſelf *mongſt multitodes of beaſts yp 
nd ſalvage aCtions :.come. <ihagck. Þ - - 4 ' 2 
Aph, Sir— | | We Oe” 
Clos. Vle hear no more, | 
eApb. Heaven will then, - 
And tho*it be an ear far diſtant kence, 
Both hear and pity me : Oh my'lov'd Lord, 
Should but adream-work on my fancy «. _. 
That you were thus to ſuffer as lam,” = al | 
It would conſpire to kill me with more ſpeed 4 2 
Then theſe your threatning Miniſters, alas / 
I'de force a gentler nature in the Steel, 
And with my rainy eyes weep out the heat, 
Which as it dyes ſhould hiſs it ſelf to ſcorn, 
For offcring to contain but fire ts hart you ; | 
And will youthen, a bold ſpeRator ſtand, | 
Smiling at what I ſuffer ? Shed but one tear, > 
Or counterfeit a ſorrow for my ſake, ne og 
Alittle, ſeeming woe,and | ſhall dye, — | 
Sick of your kipdneſr,not your cruelty. pk 
Clot. Oh my toft temper, her-ſweet. kirmony 
Will melt me into fool. | 
Ew, Oh this is brave, — iy 
A whining Cuckold, = 
Cloz. Whore, will you confeſs? | 
Speak or Ple break thy heart. wards 
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' Life never put in ation. 


oaks (49) 
_ Lara hore thou'lyeſt 
'Clor. le w 'lyeſt, I am net , 
Thou canſt not catch me more with oyly _Y -? 
Speak ſwiftly to my words, whoſe whore art thou ? 
Apb. My gracious Prince, Idare not call you husband, 
Your ations do forbid, which write me ſlave - 
And not your equal : if to be your wife 
Has plucked this miſery upon my head, 
Or cauſed in you this phrenſie, put me off ; 
I will indure it patiently ; but it e're — -* 
Clot. The old tunethis,come comethe Irons there,'s they ſear one 
Aph. Oh, oh, oh, cruel my Lord, unmanly, J her breſts. 
Ple not blaſpheme, no nor think ill of Heaven ; | . 
Altho? my injuries would half perſuade, 
Gods are not, or are deaf to Innocents. Drum. Enter 
1 Me, Arm, arm my Lord,the Caſtle's wall*d about « Meſſenger 
With living Clay, three timesten thouſand men. baſtily. 
Approved Warriors, ſouls of Bloed afire, | 
That only know to do, and not to ſuffer, * 
Make head againſt you ; believe me ſir, 
A braver troop, and ſpirits more reſolved, 
[Emer another Meſſenger. 
2 Meſ. Fly, fly my Lord. | 
Clot. Villain it is no Language for a Prince. 
2. Meſ. Then ſtand upon your Guard, yet'that's as bad, [| Drum: 
The Caſtle-walls are made of walking Steel, 
And you but tempt your death in your'eſcape 
If you ſtay here provolr... 
The Monſieur like the god of war beſtrides 
A bounding Courſer, who is therefore proud 
To be ſo backed as knowing whom ſhe bears. 
So Centaur-like he's anchored co his ſeat 
As if he had twin'd with the proud Beaſt he rides on, 
And were incorporate with the Steed that bears him ; 
He grows unto his Saddle all one piece 
that unto his Horſe, who thus unmov'd 
Sits like a Perſens on his Pegaſus 
Stable and fleet. - . 
Clot. Is he joyn'd with them too 


' Then doomſday is at hand, I ſee my ruine; 


Go to the Caſtle-walls, and Summon them 
Torender an account of their intents, 
.. We” Away 


-  foTecaWlf crw-.---- 
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Away | ſay be gone : Come tither Eunuthy 4 ad. 

Look here's a Prſoh, in wheſt weathbds deathy, 14 1051 1D 

A heavy leaden Lego); : [yo (3 com 90 00790 C0 CIIDD POS 
Ew. Would Yon Qtr 2. 5 ob ion vie 02 (12100 7 

Try the concluſion bete? make liet camfefs. - © 1 

By other iaſfruments her hogrid guilt # 

Ia this there's too much mercy. x - 
Clot. Hear me ſpeak, ak | 

Ple trouble her no further, let hex ſin | 

Be puniſht from above, I'le wait heavens leiſure -_ 

Here Eunuchtake thou this, ic was prepar'd 

For the adulterate Landrey; here. receive it, 

And if thou loveſt me, uſe;it upon me; 

Come ſhoot me thro?, I know 1 ſhalt beflain, - - 

If aat þy,thee, yet by the engmy+ zi. Vl 

And therefote-to prevent the bitterſtyen | 1 

Of the inſulting toe, whichiis a death 

So full of horror to the conqueted; -' 

No tyranny is like it7uſe ghis handful, 

The wholſomeſt weed tat nature can.produrt - | 

In the large: ſtore-houſe of her providenee | 

Canſbey no fimple likeix; for this cures 

At olice the ſickneſs of the mind and body. 

Thou ſhalt ; I know thou; Wilc;4 prethee taker, 

It is vot murder { teader- fool = 

That thou committeſt, rathqra ſacrifice, | 14 5+ 51 

For which heaven will-yewardthee, (i; 2 1157 
Es. I ne're was liker to expreſs my ſelf ©. 0 NP 

Then at this minute z de hot betray-mar tears; ', 

The Eunuchs nature mbſt be hacſh and cruel; 

Tho'l do undertake thisderd, : -. 

Bear witneſs heaven it is againſt my will. - [Crnker the Poftol, 
Apb. O fpare himi Eunach, ſpare, ſaye wy Lord. | | 
Ex. Peace fooliſh wotnan, *s theu killeſt thy'Lord, 

' Were*t not for thee he might live long and happy ; 

Pray let me kiſs your hand; and take my teave | 

Of my beſt, beſt Maſter. | 

Clet, Do't and be ſudden then—— ha, what meansthis by whips 


Eu. Marry Sir this it means, ©” away 
That if this fail this ſhall perform the deed, 
Think not but I will kill you, do-not fear, 
Iam the excelent'ſt ative at theſe toys, 


Sword. 
" Look 


Clotairs 
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Look here my couſened foal I do not bungle. - 


Clot. Are theſe dead then ? 

Es. As ſvce a8 you live, pray askthemelſe, 
Ualeſs this Eves fleſh, too intenſe in heat, | 
Be lingriag ſtill hehind : ſhe's ſcarcely dead, 

But in negdying cars Vie howl this.noiſe : 
Look Queen,here's the top-branch of all thy family, 
Mark but how kindly for thy ſake Ple uſe him. - 

Clet. Then 1 parcel [ havebeen much abuy'd, 
So has my deareit Lady, oh, my heart. 

Eu, Oh do you ſo? doyou fo ? 

£s. Ohoh oh! . 

Es. There broke a Strumpets heart, 

Clet, How fain would | preſerve my ſelf from death 
Since my Aphelia's chat, to think her falſe, 

Not that | fear'd the foe, made me deſpair 

Of future comfort: Eunuch ſpare my lite, 

I will forgive thee, and reward thee too; 

Remember who it is that ſues tothee;. - | 
ks. in that remembrance have loſt my ſelf; 

I cannot ſtrike him, my relenting heart | 

Ernsou his Priacely pcrſan.; take your Sword, 

Bur on condition Clwgre: 5 thou ſhalt fmear: 

By thy deſcenc, thy Princely Parentage, 

By the wrong'd ſouls.of al po t'S oye" ay Tr 

By thy Luſt ſfacrihic.d , by Aphalia's (elf, | 

Or any thiog thy ſoul ſhill kold more dear, 

Upon receipt to guide,the fatal poing :., 


Directly ro my heart: dMy43m%i% Gavgks |; - [4:Drom beats withia. 


Quickly difnarh, re bg AMY 05:0 ] 
And what ſhall ny more then all the reſtz. + 
Aphelia ſhall bear thee company; 1707 - + 
Clot. To ſave her life le undertake thil deed. 
Ew. .['le teach thee to be.fj in the fact; 


Remember how thy noble Fachggdy%dgjn 1; 111 


Into chy boſom caſt thine inward eyes, ; M:, 
And view what-ſorrows I have heaped an thee 4; 
Behold thy Mother murthered byhis hand, > -- | 
Look on this Innocent, and let her TE | 
Prompt thy ſlow band to this maſh tiny laughter 
I cannot brook delay. — -4FPY 
»;.1 1£25 


Clet, Take thy reward. "91; 0308 £9 
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A Heathen and a TraytorUye with thee” Py I {2797 
Ex. A Chriſtian Heathen Clogovre if thou "_ an 
Made fo by thee, read that afid break thy heart. "epi s bim 4 Vote, 


Clovis, Force ope the dore, [Enter the Army. Þ be fands amazed. 
Seize on his Royal Perſon, now Cletaire W 
Thou art the Monſieur's pris'n ) Tyrant lay - 
Where is Aphelia'your Adulteteſs ? 


B:iſ. O my dear Siſter. 
Clov. O molt horrid fight ; my mother & Lendyy both murthered. 
Dun, Here lies that Villain Eunzch ; Hell-hound up ; 
Wauoſe hands have lain thy Miſtreſs ? . 
Ex. .Nore of mine. 
They'r near allyd:to thee that did this deed, 
Chro 1/da anda woman. © 
Dum. Villain thouly*&, my fi ſter s gone a weary pilgrimage 
And for this twice five years ( with grief | ſpeak "y 
Beea wancring none knows: where... 
Clot.. What am I? tc | 
What ſtrange and uncouth thing?” 
£4, A Raviſherg»/ | (fl 
—_- better 10 raps meh -— thy ſelf « - 
Had not Coroti/das been-inceſtuous. wud Ki eri'te bill boar 
:/nm, Hold hold your Royal tiand King of of y 
You do? 2631s 15% 
Clet. What elſe but foll Gin hetl? Au Goran) live -« 
A Capt:in to his Brother, flaved in fin, 
Iathral'd in Wedlock, that's inceſtuous ? y 7103 * 
A Raviſher, and Murctherer of hisfriend, ' » i . '* _ = 
There*s:00.way let io rid medve wy'Sivord - fl 1. 
'. Ofall theſe ills at once. Oh my Chrotlda: Cfals aponch Ea. mig. 
Dum. My Siſtes-27 < BY þ- nr 3 «290; 421) 
Clot, Ay Dumain: no Eunuch the; © $+@l 
No Sun-burnt vagabon@of /Enpe!! © | OT 
Tho? entertain'd for kich by Fridagonde';, 18918 ich 


By me the Raviſher. e 90 1012 $32 iGO 3! 
Dum. Hold, hold y'heart/ ; "2: di won dhor + vain fr: 
Ew, | forgive thee Cltahe'; freely forgretiee; 05g; 

And let «Fphelia do the like to me:' | 

I bare to her nq malige ;ionly this, ; 2.02 03 Dig! $90 ITE 
I'would not have her t» enjoy theman - + i © 0 "$2 
That had ſo near relation unto Ie, ebionuL ious 


& Clev; 


I ſay here lyes thy raviſht ory Reu Pot; 703 08 100%" 901 FC 
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Clov, This writes thee 'periect woman. 

Ew. Lend me thy hand Clotaire, have 1 thy hand; 
I ſhould have kilPd thee King, and had put on 
A maſculine ſpirit to-perform the deed : 
Alas how frail our reſolutions are, 
A Woman's weakneſs conquer'd my revenge, 
Pd Power enough to = my parents wrongs : 
And they which ſhould have ſeen me att my part, 


' Would not believe | ſhould ſo ſoon prove Haggard : 


But there is ſomething dwells upon thy brow 
That did perſuade me to Humanity : 
Thou injureſt me, and yet I ſpar'd thy life, 
Thou injureſt me, yet I would dye by thee; 
And like to my loſt ſex, I fall and Periſh, . [. ſhe dyes, 
Clo. Speak for ever, ſpeak Chrotilde, | 
Dian, Farewell great Heart, ; 
My ſiſter's in mine eyes, thig brave revenge 
Should have been mine, and not thine at, Chrots/ds, 
Away ſalt Rhume, Chrorilda lauffhs at thee, 
Her ſpirit was more manly, 
. I muſt weep too, 
Her injuries and mine are ſo near kin, 
That they muſt bare each other Company 
In tears of bloud and death, Brother I faint, 
And my griev'd heart too long with death oppreſt, 
Would gladly ſeek a way to find out reſt. © 
Clet. Art thou joyn'd with her:too, againſt thy ſelf? 
Will my Apheli-leavemt ?- | 
Aph. For ever King, h 
The hand of heaven lycs on me: for 1 feel 
My inward and external injuries 
Wreſtle with life,in which Contention - 
My ſoul is worried by that tyrant death, - 
I muſt forſake thee Clorarre. 
Clet, Stay a while, 
It is unkindly done to leave me thus : | 
Ob ſhe is gone, for ever, ever gone, [ ſhe dyes.” . 
And [ ſtand prating here between them both,; - 
The fatal cauſe of death urito them both. 
Wilt thou not break proud heart, | prethee break, 
Prove not a Rebell to thy Ppinte like theſe. / | 
It's well there is ſome Loyalty in thee yet, F he ſals into a (hair 
Thou art commanded by me : buwixt- them = 
Brif. 
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Briſ. Grations Leige, 


*(1et. ('harles | have injur'd thee , and thee Dairy Dimwaine, 


Can ye forgive ms, 
Dum. Good your grace 
Call back your ſpirits, think what's to be done. 
Clor. | conſider well z and the great King 
The quondam Monſieus, fhalbnor deny methis: 
Half of the Honours of the dead Lendrey 
Wedo confer on thee; the other balf 
Be thine Dumaine, Charles ſhall be Duke of Fraxce, 
T hou of the Pallace Major : this is our will, 
»Dum. Great King you are uot {> near your death. 
Lam. Forfende i | anive 
Menſ, Look up thy gracious Brother. 
Cle. I begin to faint, | 
A Darkneſs like to death hangs on mine eyes: 
- Give me thy hand Briſac, and thine. Dwmaire. 
Goog Gentle ſouls, when ye ſhall- mention me, 
And ElJer time ſhall rip theſe a&i ia fi 
Diſſetted and anotomized by you, ® 4 
Touch ſparingly this tory, do not read 
T50 harſh a comment on this loathed deed, 
Leſt you inforce poſterity to blaſt - 
My name and memory with cadieſ curſes: | 
Call me an honourable murtherer : 
And finiſh there as i do. 
Dum. O Noble Prince 
' Whoſe fame was ver' eſſence ta-his foul, 
That gone, the other fled : chuſing to dye 
Rather then live a Prince in infamy. 
Menſ. A heavy ſpectacle of igriefand woe; 
Have we beheld fiace our arrival here;. 
Take up the body of the King; and theſe, . 
Which for his ſake on either, hagd:lye: ſlain, 
Th:y ſhall be buried in o&e monument : -:+ 
And take up theſe : this was a Royal Queen - 
When virrue ſteer'd her thoughts; /bur'we 4nayJe 


Whea we.turn foes to good, to vice = trier FF _ Menches 


We fall like theſe, and —__—_ thes A 
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